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THE ABBOT; 

ttr£SfiQt7£L 
or 

THE MONASTER y. 



CHAPTER I. 

Yoqdi! Ifaott wear^rt ta wmliand now, 
Darkier Up Uid darker brow, 
Stattefieif atefi^ HUM ]^«iMi«e ittel 
In tfay ftpe and gait are se^ : 
Thou must ni3iyt brook midnight watdiea, 
It^Sk&ibf fixid And tq^ by snatdies; 
For the gambol and the jeat, 
trhou wert wont to lore, the best. 
Graver fd^es must tiixm Ibll^^ 
But 9M acnsdffwf» ftly^ and hollow. 

Life, a Poem. 

Youiie RoLAttv (^ttJBUE tvo/w ttbtied 

difittittg. He Wits rdieVed frbiir hiii ttit>st 
gaffiftg apprtibeiu£(!>iit,-^tii6 iincoutibilr tit 
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hail his imptj^dia^^ retyrn ^tp jfche Castle of 
Avenel. There will be a' change ere they 
see me again, he thought to himself; I shall 
wear the coat x>f plate instead of the buff 
jerkin, and the steel morion for the bonnet 
and feather. They will be bold that may 
venture to break a gibe on the man-atarms 
for the follies of the page,; and I trust, that 
ere we return I shall have done something 
more worthy of riote/thisiri hallooing a hound 
after a deer, or scrambling a crag for a kite's 
nest. He could not, iqdeed, help marvel- 
ling that his grandmother, with all her re- 
ligious prejudices, leaning it would seem to 
the other ^i<le, had consented so readily to 
his re-entering the service of the House of 
Avenel ; and yet more, at the mysterious 
loy with which she took leave of him at the 
Abbey. 

r V Heaven,'' said the daipe^ as she kissed 
hj^r young relation^ and bade him farewell 
" wprk^ its own work^ eyen b)[ the bands, 
pf those of our enemies who think them- 

» • ' * • * ._^ 

selves^the strongest and the wisest* Tbou^ 
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toy childr be rieady to act upon the call of 
thy religion and country j and remember; 
each earthly bond which thou canst form' is, 
Compared to the ties which bind thee 16 
them, like the loose flax to the twisted ca- 
ble. Thou hast not forget the face or form 
of the damsel, Catherine Seytori ?" 

Upland would have replied in the nega- 
tive, but the word seemed to stick in his 
throaty and Magdalen continued her exhor- 
tations* 

*• Thou must not forget her, my son ; and 
here I entrust thee with a token, which I 
trust thou wilt speedily find an opportunity^ 
of delivering with care and secrecy into 
her own hand/* 

She put here into Roland's hand a very 
small packet, of which she again enjoined 
him to take the strictest care, and to suffer 
it' to bfe* seen by no one save Gathering 
Seyton, who, she again (unnecessarily) re* 
minded Him, was the young maiden he had 
•met on the preceding day. She then be- 
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^itdvr^cl 011 himberMlemn benedictiaci^ Bfid 
l^(k GckI speed htm. •' 

There was something in^ her manner and 
her conduct which implied mystery ; btit 
Roland Gragmie was Hot of an age or tem; 
per to waste much time in endeavouiing to' 
decypher her meaning. All that was Hfi^ 
vious to his perception in the present jdiir-^ 
qey, promised pleasure and novelty. He' 
f€^ced that he was travelling towards 
Edinburgh^in order to assume the character 
of A man, and lay aside that of a boy. He 
was delighted to think that he would have 
anopportuaityofrejoinittgCatherineSeyton; 
whose bright eyes and lively manners had 
ihade so favourable an impression on Jiti 
im|kgtn$tion ; and, as an inexperienced, yet 
high-spirited youth^ entering for the first 
tiiue opoh active life, his heart bounded at 
the thought, that he wa»^ about to see afl 
those scenes of courtly splendour aikd waiw 
tlkt advmturesp^ of ii^kh th% fbHoireii '^ 
i^if Halbeit used to W^ oeeop 



X, 



«til»L Mkftit^ AffpPiA,. tit! tie yr^n&tmam 

mkd -tnvy <of titoacSniKV Ul|e, Rol«ttd> knew 
4)plM:lti akA caoi^ .VjEpljr by hctinfty, m& 
•vece {)Qi)denii9d tp th^ s^iiUry sports a^ 
utmost iJMHii»tic se^Uaiioo of Avenoli 8(ir«> 
i:quiul«d byito lovfdy kilpi^ and. emtosottied 
tmon0. its iNrtbless ttiountaiiKu They shall 
m^ftwpjmy miHrtr be ^^^ to himseH; if 
1^ risk <^. my fife <»iti piirofa«ie me pppou 
t^nities of distinvtiMy and CatberiDe Sey- 

im^ MKy ^f^ ^^\ ^^ 3^th jnoi$ respect 
pa th«:dJftii^sh^d poldier, tiban that with 
^Jhioh she iDughed Wscorii the luw and in- 
^xfic^eBced page.^^Tfaete wa9 wanting, but 
•irt aceesBalry to complete the sense of rap-, 
tnrOBk exdtatioQ^ and he possessed i^ by 
being once more.moiinted on the back of 
fL6^iymd active hprse^ iiistea4 of plodding 
alcfibi Ob £9oit9 aa htad been the case during 
ilihe fsrectdini; daySto 

lAfelled b^ the Uy«|ittiiss of bii own spi- 
iritfi» ^hick so many cir^uinltafices tedded 
jia^Mvally to ex^t^ Bx^nd Grs^m^'^ voice 
fttid his itiQghter Were aoofk distinguished 
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^mid the trainplii^ oftth^hm)lBes:of ttiete- 
iinu.e, 9^ more than once atiraot«td*the tt- 
.tei^tipn of their Jeadei^ who^reolarked with 
., gaUsf;»c.tion| that . tlie youtfa replied ^th 
goodrhumoiired raillery to such.of the tntin 
as jested, with him oh his dismissal aiidfe* 
turn ta the service of theHom^ e^&AiVfmtt. 

^^ I thought the holly braadi in yottt 
l^oBDethad beeaUjghtedi M^ater Hdanrd ?** 
.said one of the menrat«arnis» 

^vOnly pinched with half ag hQurVfroM ; 
you see it parishes as greeift as M^x'ti !h 

'< It is too. grave a plant toiflDOffisb 00(00 
hot a^]| as that.head-{Mece qf thme^ Msa^ 

tei: Rolwd Grae^me," retonted the otIuKS 
wbOj wss an oldeqnerpy of Sb^Hotiiwt 
Glendinning*. .^ \.: -. 

V If it .wiJUi not. 0mmh iiJone»'^ aaidtiRa^ 
land, << I will mix it with: the Jaortla^ibe 
myrtle — and I will cari^ the^. so near 'the 
sky» that it ^haUnmke amenda> £w*ttbeir 
stinted growth*'^ v ; - • > : 

Xbya SRf akiog, he* dashed, httu^tinr/artl) 
his horse> sides, ^and» cheeking hifxi:at.tlie 
same time, compelled him to execute a lofty 
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caracokr. Sir Halbert GiendinBing looked 
lit the demeanour of his new attendant with 
thatsort of melancholy pleasure with wliich 
tliose wfa6 have long followed the pursuits 
of life, and are sensible of their vanity, re- 
gaixlthegay, young, and' buoyant spirits, 
tb" whom lifei a» yet, is only hope and pro- 
-mise^v 

In; the 'meanwhile, Adam Woodcock, the 
falconer, stripped of his masquing habit, and 
attired, according to his rank and calling, 
in a greeii jerkin, with a bag on the one 
«ide, and a' short hanger on the other, a 
^^VQ^ on his left- hand which reached half 
way up his arm, and a bonnet and feather 
lipon his head, came, after the party as fast 
^s his active little galloway- nag^ could trot, 
add : immedSatdy entered into parley with 
Bdand Greme. • 

; **> SkH my young^er, you'are once more 
idider. shadow of the hoUjr branch ?* 
:j»« And' i»: caser tOTepay.yoii, my gbdd 
ilienJdi'' answered Roknd, ^< your ten groats 
rftslber.'* ! ^ 

At 



■• { 



to tarn AlBBor« 

'* Which, Imt ab hoitip ^nce,'' aiad Ote 
6lcoiier» /^ you had nearly paid ase iviih 
ten inches of ated* On iny faith« tt k ^ni> 
ten in the book of oar destiny, that I must 
iniook ]ronr dagger, after aikr'^ * 

^ Nay, speak not of that^ my good 
friend,** said the yodtb, <« I would filler 
have broached my own bosom than youra; 
but vho could have kno wn y o u in themiim* 
ining dress you worc^?* 
. ^ Yes," the falconer renimed,-^for both 
as m poet and actor he had his own profes* 
aional share t>f sel£Gonceitv*~^ I think I was 
lis good an Howieglas as ever played part 
at a Shrovetide revelry, and not a mndi 
Worse Abbot of Unreason, I defy the €Hd 
Enemy to unmask me when I cfanse takeep 
my vissard on. What the dtvil brought the 
Knight on us before we had the game dal? 
Ymi would have heard ine faoHo my own 
new baited witli a voice diouMhave reads* 
iA to Berwick. But, I pmy you» Mailer 
Rohnd, be leas free itflsbtA^eri oitiUighit 

occasions ; fbr, but for tiie stuiBng of my 

s 



rm^mad imUtU I h^ oftty left the kirk 
to t»ke Aiy ph^e in the kirk-y^rd.'* 

<^Nia|> ^?e fkie that feud/' said Rdand 
(aOmi^f. ^^ ^41 iriiall have tab time to fight 
itotit; fati byodf letd's cbmmtod, I atti. 
kpiind Jo^ :6diiibuigh.'' 

^* I know tt/\ said Adaai Woodcock. 
<' lUid eyea tbetrf^l-d wi^ shaU haVe tttne to 
soid^. U0 Uiis rebt by the way^ for Siic Hal^ 
b^tt has apj^oibted me your eompauiou and 

^« Ay J atid with Whkt |>Urpose r daid 
the page. 

^ ThaV ttid the ialboneri « is a ques- 
tiitti I cannot atii^er ) but I know» that be 
the food of the eyasses wadbed or untrash^ 
«d| luod^ indeed^ whtkltoever: beconies of 
|Weh. »ad iiM!^^ i «M m gd wiUi you td 
IdkaittiF^i ^tid^flid yeu safl^y delivered tcr 
^ JElegex)lb ]^ H^lyittbO." 




W'C^ 



** Ay# bjr.iiijr ftithi to tfee Rig^fttj" ne* 
|»^ Wwpiii^k ^ f< I l^ottilsii yoU| thM if 
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you are xipt to enter hi^^mce^ «t katf 
you are to wait uponjbimJiit^erehatactK 
of a retainer of our KnigJit of AvcmJ*^' 

* 

** I kn^w no right,'! said: the yoittlH 
*^which t^e Kr^ight , qC Avenel hutbi <«r: 
transfer my service,\suppo»iiig tiM^irmro 

itJtO.himSeif^!' ; ,;: . ^ . ^ ' ..: 

^y Husbi hush I" said. the. falconer; ^Hlntt 
isi aiquiestipn X advice so one^ to: stir tnuc^ 
til he ha9 the^iD^antaiiii or theJak^«.:aritiw 
march of another kingdom, which is JieliteK 
than eithert betwixt hiibancl hbfeu#iti«ii^ 
pericwr.'* . . i : ; 

. < ' But Sir Halbeif t Gleodaia^gt? aaid^tfae 
youth, ^^ is not my feudal fiiipei?io^)uiiqr.lma- 
be aught of authority ■ V 1 ,.: 

*' I pray, you>, my son, to re^n;r.yqtii^ 
tq^ngue," answered Ad^i»MSQ^ftftfe}^<»)i 
lord's displeasure, if y9ii>pfQ!HQl^p|U.y(WiiHi!^^ 
worse to appease.;tb#jv;ifty ffeidy-ft^ iffbfe, 
t<»iQb of his li^st Jng^ilfireito b^^^rltban 
her hardest blow. And, by my fait^it^ift 
a jpftQ of stenl^ as rtfuparS^ iw«pttiei^«/il|it>as 
hard and as pitiless.; ¥911! r^9»««ii)i^ri)^ 
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Godoof Gappcsfla^w^, ^hom. He habged^over 
h» 9rte for a iriere inidtab?-r«-a : poor yoket 
of oxen tafceii mSk^othind^ when hethbught 
b^wftytakidg tbem in Engliah land. IJov^d- 
the Cock of Capperiaw ; the KeiTs bad nOt. 
aof iiotaeiler;: iftaA in ^ their dan;; aqd they^ 
have had:men:th9ktmigbt have; been 'a pat-. 
tcarHi to th^ BiordQtf-rnpuett^ that would- no|< 
hMerUftied uiidei> twenty <^)«iisittf<yn^e; to]^ 
iMttld'h^^ held. thent^iv09 dis^noured if 
they ltKA,t0}s^ a drift of shc^p, ftiv the like^r 
|;iut!alita3rsi jsi^ns^gedf^beir r^d« in full cre- 
dit md honom.—^^is^e^ his worship baltis»' 
aild; wa are pioi^ by t^he bridge*^ Ride: up 
..«i4fide,ii{H^>we, twjst'iba.ve^hiSi l«st . instruQ-. 

t It WMmi Mutor WdQdcoSk ^aid; In^ the 
hftilotir w^ d08eeiidjiig^toitiailds the :bridg0r 
wiifclj. waa-stiil iii *h^ ^rttrdi«»bip of Peter 
Biidg!^tiit}s^^s ihe w» !CjUi€4i>irti»i^h he 
wM^iQtr 2irc^ o^d, Sii? Hkib^^tQiwdittoIx^ 
]^»iftiefl4iis Mliii1l<^^R4 bfi<;l«$^d to Wood-^ 
^^t^^^aa^ Qmme %o advaii«atQ;tQi tbe> bfa4 
of the train. .^m^Ai^ 
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« W<K>do0ek,!' snd he, « thoa kspbefti 
to wdon tiiott a^ to conduct tins yoi^i 
And tiiotf, yottng tnaii) obdy discrojfcdy, and 
itfttti dUigenccit the orden that liull b* 
givfctt Uiee* <^cb thy n^n and p^^viib 
feta]^«< B6 josti tfu<iv «ad fafthfut^ and 
tft^&i»^ tb«ie thtti;«hkh may rinil thc^ 
flMfty a d«g<«a above- thy j^tsewt >t&tim« 
K<^ther'idMdt thott-i^^dim^t svppOitiiigf thia0 
elftiftt'fo be 0df and hoa^t^Want the {mnk 
to^lou 1^ cOdtitetHuice of Av«lci*' . ■ 

Leai^g; than iia ftont of the btid§c% 
"tfl^oiie oediM; towtf iKn#. began- tO mt^ a 

l^lottged 8hii$e flpoft thi^ tt^^ die K&ighfe 
ofA^4»icl titfaed ftf the Itrflt, iffthifatiMOM- 

ing the river, and pursued his wi^ Uiwtu^ 
the ehain of bffia Withki wfaos^^roeeana tee 
attiMted the Lake aad CaMie «if AveMb 
l^eift reaaiawd belited» the ftkooeiv Itox 
kMdt&netiie^otid « dwnecflitf of<tbelUtgfat» 
Of k^brior nhdt^ «HM iv^ kft ^9«ih tiieat^v 
loofe tf«er their hoMes while on thfc i«ii% 
to^^ duty ' their tnggigt^ asd* to> ilfand to 

their convenience. 



v^a sMii a» ihe matt miaieroiis body of 
n^^tiih$A tunted off t^ putsiie their jour* 
aey westiwaodf those whose f oute ley Mfosflr 
the tiver^ and was dicecCed towairds &e 
Ifottf^ Mttimoned Ite Biidgewardi aad4e<^, 
flEiMdcd ft A«e i^tesage. 
:^ *i.| ^ij$|l%Ot^!o#er the biridge/' mswca^d 
PfeSdtl ki li tottie quenuloiis with age und 
iOOiitiiiotiii H €olii# Bsipiit^ eome Pmtesi* 
ia% jfieiW^ aH tiie ataii. The Fapiat threat^ 
»ed lia wl^ purg^ifceryf and fleeehed ui 
li^ {Mudoes j^x-^l^ Protestant inwta 4^ us 
fitb ifae^wwdf and euitldes urwith the V^ 
bertf of donscleoce ; bm lAut ne^er a #iieof 
eil^ eii^ * Petearg there is yomr ptnny.'' I 
am weH twred ef alt tbisi and ^ no aK» 
ahait liie bridge f^ that p^ ue not ceadjF 
aMMy f aiid I would have yea know. I air« 
ai^lii^-fiH' Gtne^a: as^ lor B^Mne^-^as liltlo^ 
i^ iMHiuliei^ aa for pardons |. aqd'the silvw^ 
ipnmm we Ihtf oaly paasfterts l.will-heiir 
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cock to his cokdpanion ; then raising his 
vftice, he exclaim^d,^ ^ Hark thee^ dog^ 
Bridg^ward; villain^ doest thou think pe 
have refused Peter^s pence to Rome, to pay 
thine at the Bridge of Kennaquhair ? Let 
thy bridge down instantly to the foUowers^ 
of the house of Avenel, or, by the hand^of 
my father, and that handled maify It bridle 
r^in, for he was a bldff Yorkshire-mjux-^l 
say, by niy father's hand, our Knight: will 
blow thee out of thy solan-goose's nest there 
in the middle of the water, with the light 
fiEiiconet which we are bringing southward 
ifi'ofti Edinburgh to* morrow." 
^ The Bridge ward heard, and muttered, 
^ A plague on falcon and falconet, on can- 
nsM Bfad demi-cannon, and all the barking 
bUlUdogs whom they halloo against stone 
and lime in these our days ! It was a merry 
time' when there was little beiudes handy 
blows, lind it may be a flight of airows; 
that harmed an ashler wall as little as so' 
lAMiy hailstones. iBut we must jowfc, and 



.TBELTARMT. 17 

'let ihj^.;^w gang by.''* Comforting, hhiii. 
^d£tin. his state of diminished consequence 
^^AFitiL this pithy did proverb^ Peter Bridge^ 
mwA lolwe^ed the dmwbridge, and pemiti^ 
^ed t^em.to pass over. . At the: sight of his 
(White hair, idbeit it - discovered a visage 
.eqtiajlj peevish ti&rough age.and mbfoortiineit 
;£ola0dltdi(.indiBdd to give bitn: an. almib 
/but Aii^mk Wdodcock mthbeld him. V £-eu 
Jet him pa;]r the penalty of his former ehuil* 
isfaaess and. gteed," he: said ; *^ the wcd^ 
^faebr^e bbs J6$t7hJA teeth; should, be treatr 

I^^ving :tbe SEiidgeward tOi lann^trthe 
4Jlitaat^ of times^ whidi sentt/domineering 
jiDUiem^and'feiodal fetainer8».to his place of 
jMSsge^'ibstieAd of ' pesieefoL fdigrims^ anil 
jM^ticed. htm t0 beQome the.oppressiEidy in-^ 
'•lead of:playingthe:eKtortiioner,.theiravelt 
lers' turned them northward ; and Adam 
iWood€Ock» well aci|tiaifit4d with- that pfisurt 
of the countrjr^ prbpdsed! to ' cut short a 
considerable ppfjtion of the road^iby fti^ver- 
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oDg the little viHe of Qlm&arjg^ fp Atntnis 
for the «lventures which befid therein dii- 
riB^ the eaAer part of the BenedittiilQ^B 
mnrihicripti With these^ and with tbt tiiou- 
ianil i^omoieiitaiiesy represeotationsy and 
siiiMrepneseixtnitions^ to wbkh tlief had ghMi 
rise» Eislflid Gtaefine wav of etturs^ w«ll 
acquahAed $ fto in the Cutle oi0AMmA^i» 
well as in Either great eataWifthw^t^ the 
iimiateft talked of nothing bo ofteii» «r with 
aaeh pleasare» as of the pitrate Bfbm of 
thdr lotd and lady. But while Rd«id war 
viewing with inteteit these hautttbdfloenes^ 
in whithf tbhigft were said to have passed 
beyond the ot^dinary laws of nature^ Adaw 
Woodeobk was still regretl^Dg inhhr seoret 
«Ml 4m «Mflnidtod i-evei and the unmug 
ballad) and kept^ ovety now andth^^ bf eda^ 
ihg out with some tneh viDiaes as theae :< 



• i 



Tbe best that ere wai tasted't 
liie Monks of Melrose made gude £ale 
Oh PAda^ yhea t^jr fiMt^i. 



fm ABBOTt i§ 



Fiend save tha <i9itiip«iqr ! 
Under the grewwo^A tree. 



t» 



«< J^ my band» Sxkfii Wpodcock;" said 
t&e page» ** though I kotow you for a hardy 
gOi^Htor, tiiat fcae neitbw aaiiit nor deri^ 
]n9lr if 1 were joUt I uroiild oot mg yimr 
pf ofiiiie aangB m this i^aUey of GimdeBi^ 
cPMideriog what has happened hme befoM 
oiiPtinie*'' 

^ A 4traw jfor your vandeiiiig tpieitfl^*' 
said Adam Woodcock ; ^ I mind tfaem no 
mon dNOi an ^earo «afes for a stdng of 
mid :geese-*<-tiiey haire all fled stoee thfe 
ipripcts: wem fitted with hooeH jnen* aild the 
people^t eaia with sound 4oclai»e^ Nay^ I 
hwe.ft tottdi at them in my btUad^ an 1 
had bat had the good luck to have it sung 
to end f* and :again he set off in the same 
key. 

M ivom haunted Bpiing and gt^y rlti|i:» 
Troop goblini el^ and iaiiy i 
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And the kelpie must flit from tlie Mack bog-pit^ 
And the brownie must not tarry ; 
To Limbo-lake^ 
Their way they take, 
* With scarce the pith toi flee. 

' Sing hey tfixi 

Trim go trix, . . 

Under the greenwood tree. 

* * * 

I thinV* he added, " that could Sir Hal- 
'berf 8 patience have stretched till we came; 
;tiiat lesgth, he woold have had a, hearty 
teugb, and that is what he seldom enjoys."" 
^* If it be all true that men tell of his ear^ 
ly lifey^ said. Roland, *< he has less righf to 
•laugh: at goblins than most men." 

•* Ay, j^it be all true,'* answered Adam 
Woodedek; << but who can insure us of 
that? Moreoter, these Were but tales th<f 
mpnks used to gull us simple laymen with* 
al; they knew that fairies and hobgoblins 
brought ave» dnd paternosters into repute j 
but no w^ we have given up worriiip of im«^ 
ges in wood and stone, methinlcs it were no 
time to be afraid of bubbles in the water, or 
' shadows in the air*** 
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<^ But^'^ said R^Jand Gra^mei *^ as %he Ci^^ 
tholics say they do not warship wood or 
dtime, but only as emblems df the holy 
saints, and no^ as things holy in them- 
sej[ve3 . . I ■'' 

*• Pshaw ! pshaw !" answered the falcon** 
er ; <* a rush for their prating. They told 
us another story when these baptized idols 
of theirs brought pike-staves and sandal- 
led shoon from all the four winds, and whil- 
lied the old women out of their corn and 
their candle-ends, and their butter, bacon/ 
wool, and cheese, and when not so much 
as a grey groat escaped tything." 

Roland Graeme had been long taught, by 
necessity, to consider his form of religion as 
a iHrofound secret, and to say nothing what- 
soever in its defence when assailed, lest be 
should draw on himself the suspicion of be- 
loi^in^ to the unpopular and exploded 
church. He therefore suffered Adam Wood- 
cock to triumph without farther oppositiost 
marvelling in his own mind whether any of 
the goblins, formerly such active agents. 



w(MtId ttvtttge Mtf Mde ittlflerjr be^itfe they 
left ilui 'v'all^ of GlMd«)ttg; Biiiiia«it<h 
c<6iMe^^aetioM Mtowtii, Tbey pMw4 tike 
vSght quietly itt t tottige' in Ifte gifeiii Mid 
the next day resumed their route tir Edtft* 
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« » 

£diiia I Scotia's darling waits 
All hail thj palaces and towen. 

Sate hipa|»tio»'s Qoveielgii ppw^n* 

#f Tbja fbeni. isi Bdnbur^r said th^ 

nModcd:;* tnmi of tlwgpitaAnMtlurtii cq»i# 
Ud^r^^ This id jtfati fidkibuitgh of whidi we 
h«r« heard » Bwek?* 

^ £iMvi mi? saiA tile fidcctam ; m jmnder 
atndsr ^Aidd Beekie-^yoif/ iMjy ieo the 
smolw Hover Mec heii alt tnreaiip eaileii cKb^ 
Umdfy as .libe |;iMll-kanak famgp mr^t tDfbxmp 
of jrmit^ wild^dbdLa-MUfW yteder ia tl» 
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heart of Scotland, and each throb that she 
gives is felt from the edge of Solway to 
Duncan's-bay-head. See, yonder is the old 
Castle ; and see to the right, on yon rising 
ground, that is the castle of Craigmillar, 
which I have known a merry place in my 
time.'' 

^* Was it not there/^ said the page in a 
low voice, " that the Queen held her 

court?" 

'i • ' • ■ - 

'«< Ay, ay," i«(died the falcofiec, >*/Queen 
she was then, though you must not call her 
so now — well, they may say what they will 
-^inany a true h^att will be sad for M^ty 
Stuarti e*en if allbe tnie men Say of her; * 
for loofc you, Master Rolaiid-^^e wai» t'hi^ ' 
loveliest creature to look Upon that^i 6V«f^ 
saw with eye, ai;nl no lady in the land liked 
better the fair flight of a faleon, I was at 
the great match on tRojAin^inooriM^tVilt 
Bothwell— 4ie was a black' sight' to hec 
that Bothwell — and the Baron of Roslin, 
who.could judge a hawk's flight as-weli as 
any man in Scptland-^^^i. butt .of Rhemshf • 

4 



and a ffkig of gold ifm the wagieti and it 
was flown as fairly for as ever was nd gold 
and bright wine. And to see her there om. 
ber wMte palfrey, that flew as if it scorned 
to touch more than the' heather blosioin ; 
and to hear her voice, as dear and sweet 
as tfad mavis's whistle, mix. among our joUy 
whooping and whistling, usod to nuirk aU 
the nobles dasMng round her ; happiest 1^ 
who got a word or look^— tearing through 
moss and hs^g, and venturing neck and 
limb to gain the praise of a bold rider„ aod 
the blink of a bonnie Queen's bright eye-— 
she will see little hawking where sfais lies 
now«— ay, ay, pomp and plMsufe pass away 
as speedily as the wap of a falcon's wtfltg.'* 

*< And where is this poor Queen now 
confined P' said JR.okild Grseme, interested 
in the fate of a woman, whose beauty and 
grace had made so strong an impression 
even on the blunt 4nd careless character vi 
Adam Woodcock. 

*^ Where is she fipw imprisoned F" said 
Adam Woodcock ; <* why, in some qastle ija 

VOL* 11. B 
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the north, tbey^ay — I know not where, for 
my part, nor is it worth while to vex one's 
self anent what cannot be mended — An she 
had guided her power well whilst she had 
it| she had not come to so evil a pass. Men 
say she must resign her crown to this little, 
baby of g prince, for that they will trust her 
with it no longer. Our master has been as 
busy as his neighbours in all this work* If 
the Queen should come to her own again, 
Avenel Castle is like to smoke for it, unless 
he makes his bargain all the better." 

<Vln a castle in the north Queen Mary 
is confined i"* s£ud the page. 

«« Why, ay— they say so at least— In k 
castle beyond that great river which comes 
down yonder, and looks like a river, but it is 
a branch of the sea, and as bitter as brine." 

<< And amongst all her subjects," said the 
page, with some emotion, ** is there none 
that will adventure any thing for her re- 
lief?" 

•< That is a kittle question," said the fal- 
coner ; *^ and if you ask it often. Master 



THE ABBOT. S7 

Roland, I am fain to tell you that you wiU 
be mewed up yourself in some of those cas* 
tleSy if they do not prefer twisting your 
head off, to save farther trouble wjth you-— 
Adventure any thing ? Lord, why, Murray 
has the wind in. his poop now, man, and 
flies SQ high and strong, that the devil a 
wing of them can match him — No, no, 
there she is, and there she must lie, till 
Heaven send her deliverance, or till her 
son has the management of all — But Mur* 
ray will never let her loose again, he knows 
her too well. — And hark thee, we are now 
bound for Holyrood, where thou wilt find 
plenty of news and of courtiers to tell it — 
But, take my counsel, and keep a calm 
sough, as the Scots say — ^hear every man's 
counsel, and keep your own. And if you 
hap to learn any news you like, leap not up 
as if you were to put on armour direct in 
the cause — Our old Mr Wingate says— «and 
he knows court-cattle well — ^that if you are 
told old King Coul is come alive again, you 
should turn it off with < And is he, in truth ? 
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I htaird tiot of it/ aftid ^faeuld seem n* 
iMi^ fivovAd, thfto ir«tte tohi 3^aiit byr vmf 
of novtMj, thut ofd King Coid vfuAeadMd 
btmed^ Vfhenfyte, look well to yomr bew- 
i»g» Mftster Roland, for» I promise you, you 
come amoBg a generation that are keen at 
lA bangry hawk^^ And never be dagger out 
of sheath at every wry word you hear spo- 
ken ; lor you will find as hot bladea.sf6 youc^ 
ireif, and then wiH be letting of blood witii- 
otit adviee either of leech or almanaok." 

«« You shall se^ bow staid I will be, Md 
how eautkms, my good firie»d,''saidGrskflM) 
«< but, blessed Lady, what goodly hcmse is 
thitt which is lying all in ruins so close to 
^hfe city ? Have tk^ been ^ymg at tke 
AU)6t of Unreason here, and eftded Ike 
l^iiibol by burning ^ cbwck ?* 

" Thcirfe again now," replied his^ ooixi^ 
tiion, *^ you go down the wind like a wild 
haggard, that minds neither lure nor JbMk 
-^that is a question you should have asked 
in 4s low a tone as I shall answ^ if* 
' ^< If I stay here k)ng/ siOd Rolmd 
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Gbmne, ^* it is Hke I ahaU Idsfe the niituml 
086 of my ▼oice-«-but vfhat .are tiie r iiids 

^ Tiie Kirk tif Eield,'^Mid the &kQmn 
ia » low and Impressite wht«per« hymg at 
tl»e sane time his &iger on his Iq^t ^^ #sd( 
so flHKre idbout it^-somebody got foui play> 
and somebody got the blame of it ^ and th^ 
game bcgasi theiv whidi perhaps may not 
be played out ia our tifiie...^Poor Hwry 
Daraiey bto be an ass, he understood soaie- 
what irf^a bawk ; bat tiiey seat him on tbe 
wing through the air himself one bright 
soooolight night/^ 

The memory of ^iis eatateti^he was so 
feoenti that the page averted kb ^es witii 
-horror firom the scathe^ ruins in which it 
bad taken place f and the accusatioiis 
against the Queen, to which it had given 
tise^ came over his mind with muck strength 
'as to tsdaBce the compassion he had begum 
4a enteftain fm* ha: present farlom situa* 
tion. / 

it wa% indeed^ wi& that; agitating state 
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of mind which arises partly from horror, 
but more from eager interest and curiosity, 
that young Graeme found himself actually 
trsiversing the scene of those tremendous 
events, the report of which had disturbed 
the most distant solitudes in Scotland, like 
the echoes of distant thunder rolling among 
the mountains. 

Now, he thought, now or never shaU I 
become a man, and bear my part in those 
deeds which the simple inhabitants of our 
hamlets repeat to each other as if they were 
wrought by beings of a superior race to 
their own. I will know now, wherefore the 
Knight of Avenel carries his crest so much 
above those of the neighbouring baronage^ 
and how it is that men, by valour and wis- 
dom, work their way from the hoddin gray 
coat to the cloak of scarlet and gold. Men 
say I have not much wisdom to recommend 
me ; and if that be true, courage must do 
it, for I will be a man amongst living men, 
or a dead corpse amongst the dead. 

JProm these plans of ambition he turned 
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his thoughts to those of pleasure, and began 
to form many conjectures when and where 
he should see Catherine Seyton, and in 
what manner their acquaintance was to be 
renewed. With such conjectures he was 
amusing himself, when he found that they 
had entered the city, and all other feelings 
were suspended in the sensation of giddy 
astonishment with which the inhabitant of 
a solitary country is affected, when, for the 
first time, he finds himself in the streets of 
a large and populous city, a unit in the 
midst of thousands. 

The principal street of Edinburgh was 
then, as now, one of the most spacious in 
Europe. The extreme height of the houses, 
and the variety of Gothic gables and battle* 
ments, and balconies, by which the sky- 
line on each side was crowned and termi- 
nated, together with the width of the street 
itself^ might have struck with surprise a 
more practised eye than that of young 
Grasme. The population, close packed 
within the walls of the city, and at this time 
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increaflied l^ the number of the ]md$ of 
&e King's party wbo b«d thronged to Edin* 
burgh to wait upoa the R^«nt Murray^ 
absohttdy twarmed tike beed a& the wide 
and atatdy street. I«9tead of the shop* 
windows^ which are now caleulated for the 
display of good^ the traders had their open 
booths prq^cting on the sb*eet^ in wbidi^ 
m in the fashion of the tnodarn baffiutrs, all 
wa* exposed which they had upon sale* 
And thongh the commoditito wtere not of 
die richest kinds, yet Gramme seeoied to fee 
the wealth of the whole worid in the various 
bales of Flanders cloths, and the specimens 
of taf^atry ; asd^ at other placesi the display 
of domestic utensils, and pieces of silver* 
l^ate, struck him with itonder. The sight of 
cutlers^ booths^ furnished with swords and 
poniards, which were nianufactu]:ed in 3cot« 
land, and with pieces of defensive armour, 
imported from Glanders, added t&.hi^ surr 
prise jf and, at every step, he found jo sa»cb 
to admire and to gaze upon, :that Adatn 
Woodcock bad no little difficulty in pre* 
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vaUing on him to advance through such 
a scene of enchantment* 
' The sight of the crowds which filled the 
streets was equally a subject of wonder. 
Here a gay lady, in her muffler, or silken 
^eil, traced her way delicately, a gentle- 
'isan usher making way for her, a page 
bearing up her train, and a waiting gentle- 
woman carrying her ]^le, and intimating 
that her purpose was towards the church — 
There he might see a groupe of citizens bend- 
ing the same way, with their short Flemish 
cloaks, wide trowsers, and high-caped dou- 
blets, a fashion to which, as well aa to their 
bonnet and feather, the Scots were long 
faithful. Then, again, came the clergyman 
himself, in his black Geneva cloak and band, 
lending a grave and attentive ear to the dis- 
course of several persons who accompanied 
kim , and who were doubtless holding serious 
converse on the religious subject he was 
about to treat of. Nor did there lack pas- 
sengers of a different class and appearance. 

' B-fl ■ 
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At every turn, Roland Graeme might see 
a gallant ruffle along in the newer or French 
mode, his doublet slashed, and his points 
of the same colours with the lining, his long 
sword on one side, and his poniard on the 
other, behind him a body of stout serving- 
men, proportioned to his estate and quality, 
all of whom walked with the air of military 
retainers, and were armed with sword and 
buckler, the latter being a small round 
shield, not unlike the Highland target, h». 
ving a steel spike in the centre.^ Two of 
these parties, each headed by a person of 
importance, chanced to meet in the very 
centre of the street, or, as it was called, 
<« the crown of the causeway,'* a post of 
honour as tenaciously asserted in Scot- 
land, as that of giving or taking the wall 
used to be in the more southern part of the 
island. The two leaders .being of equal rank, 
and, most probably, either animated by po- 
litical dislike, or by recollection of some 
feudal enmity, marched close up to each 
other, without yieldmgan inch to the right 
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or the left } and neither shewing the least 
purpose of giving way, they stopped for an 
instant, and then drew their swords. Their 
followers imitated their example ; about a 
score of weapons at once flashed in the 
sun, and there was an immediate clatter of 
Bwords and bucklers, while the followers on 
either side cried their master's name ; the 
one shouting " Help, a Leslie ! a Leslie 1"^ 
While the others answered with shouts* of 
^^ Seyton ! Seyton!'' with the additional pun- 
ning slogan, " Set on, set on-*— bear the 
jcnaves to the ground." 

If the falconer found difficulty in getting 
the page to go- forward before, it was now 
perfectly impossible. He reined up his 
horse, dapped his hands, and, delighted 
with the fray, cried and shouted as fast as 
iny of those . that were actually engaged 
in it. 

The noise and cries thus arising on the 
High Gait, aa it was called, drew into the 
quarrel two or three other parties of gentle- 
men and their servants, besides some single 
paaaengers, who, hearing a fray betwixt these 
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two distmgoished oames, took part in it, 
ther for love or hatred. 

The combat became now very sharp^ 
and atthough the 8word-and» buckler* men 
made more clatter and noise than tixej 
did real damage, yet several good cuts 
were dealt among . them ; and those wh» 
wore rapiers, a more formidable weafum 
than the ordinary Scottish sword, gave and 
received dangerous wounds. Two raeo were 
already stretched on the caiK^eway, and 
the party of Seyton began to- give grouad, 
being much inferior in number to the 
other, with ivhich several of the citizens 
had united themselves, when young Ro- 
land Gramme, beholding their leader, a no- 
ble gentleman, fighting braveljs and hard 
pressed ^ith numbers, could withhold bo 
longer. ^ Adam Woodcock," he said, ^ an 
you be a man, draw, and let us take part 
with the Seyton.'' And, without waiting a 
reply, or listening to the falconer^ etoiest 
entreaty, that he would leave alone a strife 
in whidi he had fK> concern, the fiery youAh 
H^nng from bis bo^se, dmw his short bsribiI, 
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and shouting like the rest, ** A Ssyton ! a 
Seyton! Set oh ! Set on l" thrust forward in^ 
to the throng, and struck down mie of thbse 
vAtb was pressng hardest iipon the gentle^ 
man whose cause he espoused. This sud- 
den reinfbreement gave spirit to the wieak- 
BT party, who began to renew the combat 
with much spirit^ when four of the magfsi- 
trates of the x city, distinguished by their 
Velvet cloaks and gold chains, came up ^ith 
a guard of halberdiers and citicens^ arined 
with long weapons, who, well accustomed 
to such service, thrust boldly forward, and 
eampelled the swordsmen to separate, who 
immediately retreated in difierent direc- 
tions, leaving such of the wounded on both 
sides, as had been disabled isi the fray, ly- 
ing on the street 

The falconer, who had been tearing his 
beard for anger at his coiiicade.% iaabiiefls, 
iibw rode np td him ^ith the horse whioh 
he had oaiight by the bridle, and acctosted 
hitnwhh'*^ MaAer RbUBfl-^mUster goose 
w^laaster madcap^^witl it ptease you io 
1g9$ ^ torsv md budj^e I or wstt' yon te- 
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main here to. be carried to prison, and made 
to answer for this pretty day^s work ?'* 

The page, who had begun his retreat 
along with the Seytons, just as if he had 
been one of their natural allies, was by this 
unceremonious application made sensible 
that he was acting a foolish part ; arnd, 
obeying Adam Woodcock, with some sense 
of shame, he sprung actively on horseback, 
and upsetting with the shoulder of the aniii* 
mal a city-officer, who was making towards 
him, he began to ride smartly down the 
street, along with his companion, and was 
quickly out of the reach of the hue and 
cry* In fact, rencounters of the kind 
were so common in Edinburgh at this pe- 
riod, that the disturbance seldom excited 
much attention after the affray was over, 
unless some person of consequence chan- 
ced to have fallen, an accident which im-*^ 
posed on his friends the duty of avenging 
his death upon the first convenient oppor- 
tunity. So feeble, indeed^ was the arm of 
Uie police, that it was not unusual for such 
skirmishes to last for hours, where the par- 



THE ABBOT. 89 

ties were nnmerous and well matched. But 
at this time the Regent^ a man of great 
strength of character, aware of the mischi^ 
which usually arose from such acts of vio- 
lence, had prevailed with the magistrates to 
keep a constant guard on foot, for prevent- 
ing or separating such affrays as had hap- 
pened in the present case. 

The falconer and his young companion 
were now riding down the Canongate, and 
had slackened their pace to avoid attracting 
attention, the rather that there seemed to 
be no appearance of pursuit Roland hung 
his head as one who was conscious his con- 
duct had been none of the wisest, while his 
companion thus addressed him. 

<• Will you be pleased to tell me one 
thing, Master Roland Graeme, and that isi, 
whether there be a devil incarnate in you 
or no ?" 

•< Truly,. Mister Adam Woodcock,*' an- 
swered the page, ^^ I woukl fain hope ther^ 
isnof* » . 

" Tlien,^ said Adam, «« I would fain know 
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by wbat other infiuence or tni^igaitioQ you 
are perpetually at one end or the other of 
tome bloody brawl i What, I pray, had 
you to do with these Seytons and Leslies, 
that you never heard the names of in ydur 
life before r 

^* You are out there, my frietid,'* said Eo. 
knd Graeme, ^^ I have my own reasons for 
being a friend to the Seytons." 

«* They must have been very secrtet rea.. 
sons then,**^ answered Adam Woodcoek,, 
*^for I think I could have wagered, you had 
never known one of the name ; and I am 
apt to bei4eve stiJli that it was rather your 
unhalfowed pa«rsion for that clashing of cold 
iron, which has as much charm for you as 
^e clatter of a brass pan hath for a hive of 
hbes^ more than any care either for Seyton^ 
or for Lesliei that persuaded you to thrust 
your fool's head into a quarrel that no ways 
tonoeraed you» But take this lor a warning, 
ttiy young master, that if you are la draw 
sword with every man who draws sword 
on tibe High-gait beve, it wfll be scarce 



WMth jQw v4ii)e to sheathe bilbo agasqfor 
ihtpo^ loiyont Ufef ^Aoe» if I guess right* 
)^j it mil scarce endure on such terms for 
many faocirs-^^sdl which I leave to yoiir se- 
rtcHis consideration." { 
. ^ By my word, Adam> I honour your 
adyice ; and I promise you, that I will prac* 
tise by it as faithfully as if I were sworq 
a^rentice to you, to the trade and mystery 

« 

of beiriing myself with all wisdom and safe- 
ty through the new paths of life that I am 
about to be ei^gaged in," 

^^ And theietn you will do well," said the 
falcoiit^ ; '< and I do not quarrel with yoUf 
Master Roland, for having a grain over 
amch spirit, because I know one may briog 
to the liand a wild hawk which one never 
can a dunghiU hen — and bo betwixt two 
&olt$ you have the best side on't But be- 
sides your peeuHar genius for quarrelling 
and li^ging out your side companion, my 
dear Master Bolandt you have ako the gift 
of peering uudet ev&:y woman's mufiler and 
sorten, at if yon expected to find an €^ 
tc^fimlntBiikee* Though were you to spy one^ 
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I should be as much surprised at it, well 
wotting how few you have seen of these same 
wild-fowl, as I was at your taking so deep 
an interest even now in the Seyton.'* 

*< Tush, man ! nonsense and folly,'* an- 
swered Roland Graeme, <' I but sought to 
see what eyes these gentle hawks have got 
under their hood.** 

** Ay, but it's a dangerous subject of in- 
quiry," said the falconer ; •« you had better 
fa(dd out your bare wrist for an eagle to 
perch upon* — Look you. Master Roland, 
these pretty wild-geese cannot be hawked 
at without risk-«they have as many di- 
vings, boltings, and volleyings, as the most 
gamesome quarry that falcon ever flew at-* 
And besides, every woman of them is man* 
ned with her husband; or her kind friend, 
or her brother, or her cousin, or her sworn 
servant at the least — But you heed me not^ 
Master Roland, though I know the game 
so well — ^your eye is all on that pretty dam« 
ael who trips down the gait before us — by 
my certes, I will warrant her a blithe dan* 
cer either in reel or revel — a pair of silver 
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morisco bells would become these pretty 
ancles as well as the jesses would suit the 
fairest Norway hawk.'* 

*^ Thou art a fool, Adam/' said the page^ 
** and I care not a button about the girl or 
her ancles — But what, the foul fiend^ one 
must look at something !'* 

» Very true, Master Roland GraBme,** 
said his guide, ** but let me pray you to 
chuse your objects better^ Look you» there 
is scarce a woman walks this High-gait with 
a silk screen or a pearlin muffler, but, as I 
said before, she has either gentleman- udier 
before her, or kinsman, or lover, or husband 
at her elbow, or it may be a brace of stout 
fellows with sword and buckler, not so far 
behind but what they can follow close--* 
But you heed me no more than a goss^hawk 
minds a yellow yoldring. 

^ O yes, I do — I do mind you indeed*** 
said Roland Grseme ; ^* but hold my nag a 
bit-<— I will be with you in the exchange of 
a whistle.** So saying, and ere Adam Wood- 
cock could finish the sermon which was dy<^ 
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ing on his tongue, Roland Grasme^ to thcf 
fiileoner's utter astonishment, threw him 
the bridle of his jennet, jumped off ho^se^ 
backi and pursued down one of the closes 
ar narrow la&es^ which, opening Under a. 
vaultv terminate upon the main* street, the 
very maiden to whom his friend had accused 
him of shewing so much attention, and who^ 
had turned down the pass in question. 

<< S»nt Mary, Saint Magdalen, Saiiit Bto» 
tiedict, Saint Barnabas !" said the poor fal- 
coner, when he tfoond himself thus suddens 
1y brought to a pausis in the midst of the 
CttQongate, and saw ius yoiing chaiige start 
off tike a madmajn in quest of a damsel' 
whom he had' never^ as Adam aipposed, 
seen in his life before,— *^^ Saint Satan 
and Saint Beelzebub — for this would make 
one swear Saint and devil — what can have 
eome over the lad, wilh a wankm !«^And 
what shaU I do the whilst*^he wiH have 
his throat cut, the poor lad, as sure as I 
was bom at the fiiot of Soseberry-Top* 
ping. Cddd I fed some oine to hold die 
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^iiOTKs i bttt thej afe as sharp here oofth* 
airay as in canny Yorkshire hers^ arid 
^uit bridler q;ait titt, as we say, Aat* I cduld 
iHit see one <rf* our fblfcs'iiow, a holly sptig 
were worth a gold tassel; 6r coQid I but 
»ee one of the Regents men— bet to leave 
the horses to a sti'anger, that I cannot-^ 
and to leave the place white the tad is in 
Jeopatiiy, that I wonot.** 

We must leave the falconer, however, in 
die fliidst of hts distress, and follow the hot- 
headeJ ycudi who was the cause ef his per* 
plexity. 

The latter part of Adam Woodcock's sage 
remoitstrance had been in a great measne 
l«st npon Roland, for whose benefit it was 
intended ; because, in one of the female 
forms which tripped along the street, b^^ 
fled in a veil of striped silk, like the woueu 
of Brussels at this day, bis eye had discern^ 
ed something which dosely resembled the 
^xqufsitei shape and spirited bearing of Ca- 
therine 8eyton« Duvkig all the gra^e ad^ 
vvee which the faiconer was dinning inM 
his ear, his eye continued intent upon so 
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kiterestiDg an object of observation ; and, 
at length, as the damsel) just about to dive 
under one of the arched passages which 
afford outlet to the Canongate from the 
iiouses beneath, (a passage, graced bya pro- 
jecting shield of arms, supported by two 
Jiuge foxes of stone,) had lifted her veU, for 
the purpose perhaps of descrying who the 
horseman was who for some time had eyed 
her so closely, young Roland saw, under 
the shadow of the silken plaid, enough 
of the bright azure eyes, fair locks» and 
blithe features, to induce him, like an in- 
experienced and rash madcap, whose wil- 
ful ways had never been traversed by con- 
tradiction, nor much subjected to considerr 
atton, to throw the bridle of his horse into 
Aditm Woodcock's hand, and leave him to 
play the waiting gentleman, while he dash- 
ed down the paved court after Catherine 
Seyton— all as aforesaid. 

Women's wits are proverbially quick, but 
apparently those of Catherine suggested no 

better expedient than fairly to betake h^- 

10 
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self to speed of foot, in hopes of baffling the 
page's vivacity, by getting safely lodged be- 
fore he could dispover where. But a youth 
of eighteeui in pursuit of a mistress, is not 
w easily outstripped. Catherine fled across 
a paved court, decorated with large formal 
vases of stone, in which yews, cypresses, 
and other evergreens, vegetated in sombre 
sullenness, and gave a correspondent de- 
gree of solemnity to the high and heavy 
building in front of which they were pla- 
ced as ornaments, aspiring towards a square 
portion of the blue hemisphere, correspond- 
ing exactly in extent to the quadrangle in 
which they were stationed, and all around 
which rose huge blackwalls, exhibiting win- 
dows in rows of five stories, with heavy archi- 
traves over each, bearing armorial and re- 
ligious devices. 

Through this court Catherine Seyton 
flashed like a hunted doe, making the best 
use of those pretty legs which had attract* 
ed the commendation even of the reflective 
and cautious Adam Woodcock. She hast 
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mt& towards a Uatge dcmr ia tlie centre. 9f 
the lover ff ont of tbe: ooiift, putted tlie 
bobbin till the htch flew up^ and enseott- 
ced fawself in the ancient mansion* BnU 
if she fled Kke a doe^ Roland Grssme SoL 
lowed with the 9peed and ardosr of a youtb* 
ftrl stag*hoiind> loosed, for the first time^ on 
his prey. He k^t her in vkw, in spite 
of her efiiHts ; for it is remarkable, what 
an advantage in such a raoe the gallant 
who desires to see, possesses over the maid- 
en who wishes not to be seen«~an tfdvan* 
tage wfatcb 1 have known codnterbalance 
a great start in point of distance* In short, 
iie saw (be waving of her scveen, or vt9, 
lit Otie comer, heaid the tap of her foM, 
lightas that was, as it crossed the conrtyand 
'caught a glimpse of h^r figure Jott :«Sr she 
entered the door of the mMision^ 

S^ohiiKl GrsBme, ineonsiderate and head- 
tohg as We ha^e described him^ having no 
Intio wiedge ofreal Kfe b(rtf from the tooMinF 
V(^s wfifch h^ had r6ad> and not an iiea)Of 
dieckii^ hfitasdf intlie midst of ai^r eager 
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ua|)ttlserf pi>ss6S£tod» bnidss^.of/much cooi* 
tB^e and ' rekdiiieBS) never Imitated for a 
moment to approach the door tfairongh 
which the object of his search had disap- 
peared. He, too, pulled the bobbin, and 
the latch, though heavy and massive, an- 
swered to the summonsi and> arose. The 
page entered with the same pi^ecipitation 
wfaich had ntarked his whole proceeding, 
and found himBelf in a l$trge gloomy hall, 
0r vestibule, dimly^efalightfcned. by latticed 
cai^metits of painted glass, . and r^otdered 
yet dimm^ through tbe exduston of the 
sunbeams, owing to the height of the walls 
of those buildings byr which the court^^yard 
waa enclosbd. The walls -^of the hall were 
surrounded with, suit^ of ancient and rust^ 
ed arnifour, interchanged with huge and 
massive stoiie scutcheons, bearing double 
tressiir^flenred and counter* fleuir^, wheat- 
sftieaves, coronets, and so forth, thinga to 
which B^dand Graeme gave not a moment'a 
attention. 

In &ct, he only deignied to obdervte the 

VOL. !!• c 
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figure of Catbenne Steytpn, mho^ ^idjsfim^ 
ing herself safe in the haU» bad Btopf^id 
to take br^th after her course^ and ,wj^ 
reposing herself for a moment on a large, 
oaken settle which stood at tbe upper ond 
of the haU. The noise of Aoland'a enti:ance 
at once disturbed her ; she staxted up. with, 
a faint scream of surprise^ and 43sc9p|^ 
through one of the several folding-doors, 
which opened into this apartment im a com^v 
mon centre. This . door^ . .which -. JRolami 
Graeme instantlj approache^t opened qaji 
large and well lighted gallery^ at the uppee 
eud of which he could hear sevei^al voices^ 
and the noise of hasty steps approaching 
toward the bailor vestibule. A little j»cal« 
led to sober thought by an appearance jqL 
serious danger^ he was deliberating whetjbc^, 
he should stand fast or retire^ when C«thie^ 
rine Seyton re-entered from a,side*diK»r^ 
running towards him with fm .mucbL^^t^s^. 
as a few minuter siqce she h^d^^flftd^fi^m. 
hun* .. ,- . *^ ^/.•..i,,.-, ^ 
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she raid j •*% — fly, or you are a dead ihan, 
-*-trr, stay-'—thfey come— flight is impossi- 
ble—say you came to ask after Lord Sey* 
ton** " 

' 'She sprung ftom him, and disappeared 
thrdngh* tire door by which she had made 
bei' ifeBtmti appearance ; and, at the same 
ini^fat; ^ pBXt of large folding-doors at the 
i^jj^^i^ of the gall^ flew open with 
Vt^herb&nce, and six or seven young gen- 
ttein^en, richly dressed, pressed forward into 
t&e 'Apartment, havings for the greater part, 
tfidn^iwords drawn. 

* '** "Who is it,* said one, " dare intrude on 
u$ in our own mansion?** 

•*^ut him to pieces,"* said another ; *« let 
hub pay for this day's insolence and vio- 
lence-— He fs sbme follower of the Rothes> 
* Noi by Samt Mary,'' said another, «• he 
is iPtbllb wer of tfhe arcbiffiend and ennbbted 
cloWn Hafbert Glendinning, who takes the 
»ty!fe^i)f A^etiel-— oncea diu^ noW 

a pillager of the church." 

^ •^iiWsoi'^ itma foarthf -^ I fai&v^him 
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by the holly*sprig, which is thei|: cogni- 
sance. Secure the door, he must answer 
For this insolence.*' 

Two of the gallants, hastily drawing their 
weapons, past on tolhe door by which Roland 
had entered the hall, and stationed them- 
selves there as if to prevent his escape. The 
others advanced on Gramme, who bad just 
sense enough to perceive that any attempt 
at resistance would be alike fruitless and. 
imprudent. At once, and by various voices, 
none of which sounded amicably, the page 
was required to say who he was, whence he 
came, his name, his errand, and who sent 
him hither. The number of the questions 
demanded of him at once, afforded a Ino- 
mentary apology for his remaining silent, 
send ere that brief truce had elapsed, a per- 
sonage entered the hall, at whose appear- 
ance those who had gathered fkrcelyaround 
Koland, fell back with respect. 

This was a tall man, whose dark hair was 
already grizzled, though his eye and haugh- 
ty features retained all the animation of 

5 
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youth. The tipper part of his person was 
undressed to his Holland shirt, who^e am« 
pie folds were stained with blood. But he 
wore a mantle of crimson, lined with rich 
fur cast around bitn, which supplied the de- 
ficiency of His dress. On his head he had 
a crimson velvet bonnet, looped up on one 
side with « small golden chain of many 
links, which, goii^g thrice round the hat, was 
fastened by a medal agreeable to the fashion 
amongst the grandees of the time. 

^< Whimi have you here, sons and kins- 
men,'' said he, ^* around whcnn you crowd 
thusrou^ly ? — Know younot that the shel« 
ter of this roof should secure every one fair 
treatment, who shall come hither either in 
fair peace, or in open and manly hostility ?" 

<^ But here, my lord,'* answered one of 
the youths, <^is a knave who comes on trea* 
cherous espial T 

** I deny the charge!" said Roland Grasme 
boidiy, << I came to inquire after my Lord 
Seyton,'* 

<< A likely tale," answered his accusers, 
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^* ia the mouth of a follower of X}le||f}jn- 
niogk'' ......."-• ',,, .^.|. 

" Stay* young men»'' said the I^rd^S^ 
ton,.fpr it was that nobleinau himt|eU> j^.<4<t| 
m^ lock at this youth-r4>j heaveo^ jft i^ tHf^ 
very saoie who came so boldly torfsy ^^fit 
not very many minutes since, wben^CHi^^ 
my own knaves bore themselves with fpore 
respect to their own worshipilil, safety 4;lwn 
to mine! Stand back from him, for he.wiP)f« 
deserves himour and a £dendly. welccm^ ad 
your hands, instead of this roughtreatment^f 

They, fell back on all sides^ pbediepxt.ito 
XjCffd Seyton's commands, who, takimgRc^ 
land Graame by the hand, thanked. him, §(^a 
hJ3 prompt and gallant assistanqe, adding^ 
that he nothing doubted^ *^ the same uiA^ 
rest which he had taken in his cause vi^J^ 
affray, brought him hi^er, to ixiquire.^ 
his hurt/* 

Eoland l)owed Ipw in aciju^sqexKe,, . .^ 

« Or is th]?re any, tl^pg Jn. iT^ffi^i,^^^ 
«rve you, to shpw pvy seflft^of j^qgj $f(Mi^. 
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'^But'tbt }»age, thinkiftgit best to abide by 
the apology for his visit which the Lord 
S^^'hstd^^tf a^Iy hidtiself ^ggeit^d, re- 
^ed, «* th&t'to foe as»tn-ed of his lordshipli 
sAl^fjt had been the only cairse of liis intm- 
abd. X'Hfc jadged/ he added, «* he had 
i$«le%f^UIfd' deceive some hurt in the affi-ay." 
^'OA irlflfei* said Lord Seyton ; " Ihad but 
ft(r)[>ped 'iny doublet, that the chirargeon 
^ij^hr "piit sobie' d^essibg on the (Niltry 
iinitbh, when these rash boys interrnpted 
li^^^t -their cUmdar." " ' 

Roland Grsme, making a low obeissince, 
Wftf now albott to depart, for, relieved frOm 
1^ danger of beingi 'treated alb a spy, he be- 
gan next to fear, that his' companion Adam 
WdMeOck, whom- he had so uncereiho- 
tfiiMisly (]Uittedi^^oii)d -either bring him in. 
to tome ^rther 'diiehtma, by VerituHng'itato 
the hotel in quest of him, or ride offand leaVe 
him be^'datto^their. Btit Lord Seytbn did 
rft^Tpifcrtnit hiiii to ^sca^ So easily.-^** Tar- 
rjK^Bfr Sjtfdi *»'ytfttng tri^ri; ahd tet fee'knbw' 
thyMtik>aad name* The Seyton h^ df laftis'^ 
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been: more y^Qnt to «ee friends and foUoii^^^rs 
abriidc from bis side, than to reefeive i^id 
&om Btrangers-^btit a new world tmy come 
roundi in which he may have the chance of 
rewarding his well-wishers/' 

" My name is Roland Gr«&m6> my lord/' 
an3wened the yoifttb, " a page, who, for the 
preseni, is in the aervice of Sir Halbert 
Glendimiing." 

'* I said so fi^m the first/' md fin? of the 

A 

yojiing men ; *< my life I wiU wager^ thftt thia 
is a shaft out of the heretic's quiver— ^a strspi 
tagem from first to }fL$U to injeer Qito y<«ir 
confid^oe some espial of his own. They 
know how to teach both boys and women 
to pl^y the intelligencers/' 

** That f& false, if it be spoken of i»e/* 
said Roland ; <> no man in Scotland should: 
teii^h me such a foul part !" . 

«^I believe thee, boy,*^ said Sey ton, *5fot 
thy strokes were too fair to be dealt upon 
ap understanding with those that were iO: 
receiyej;h^9i. . Credit me^howeyer^ I little: 
expeq^d tq hfive h^p at'Weed fimn one of: 
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your master'Q househoM ; and I would know 
what moved thee in my. quarrel, to thine 
own endangering V 

•* So please you, my lord/* said Roland, 
•« I think my master himself would not have 
stbod by, and seen an honourable man borne 
to eai'th by odds, if his single arm could 
help him^ Such, at least, is the lesson we 
were taught in chivalry, at the Castle of 
Avenel.'* 

^< The good seed hath fallen iato good 
ground, young man^" said Seyton ; ** but 
alas ! if thou practise such honourable war 
in these dishonourable days, when right is 
every, where borne down by mastery, thy 
life, my poor boy, will be but a short one.^ 

** Let it be short, so it be honourable," 
said Roland Graeme ; ^< and permit me nowl 
my lord, to co^iimend fne to ybm grace, and 
to take my leaVe. A comrade waits with 
my horse in the street." 

•* Take this, ho^rever, young man," said 
Lord Seyton, undoing from his bdnnet the 

c3 
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golden chain and medal, *' and wear it fx 
mjrsake/* 

'With no little pride Roland Grflsme ao- 
cepted the gift, which he hastily fastened 
around his bonnet, as he had seen gallants 
wear such an ornament, and renewing his 
obeisance to the Baron, left the hall, traver- 
sed the court, and appeared in the street, 
just as Adam Woodcock, vexed and anxious 
at his delay, had determined to leave the 
horses to their fate, and go in quest of his 
youthful comrade. ^< Whose bam hast thpu 
broken next ?^ he exclaimed, greatly relie- 
ved hy his appearance, although his counte- 
nance indicated that he had passed through 
an agitating scene. 

<' Ask me no questions,** said Roland, 
leaping gaily on his horse ; <* but see bow 
shqrt time it takes to win a chain of gold/ 
pointing to that which he now wore. : 

" Now, God forbid that thou hast either 

» 

stolen it, or reft it by violence/, ssifd the 

.flUe€HMc^} ^' foTg Qtjierwis^l vol fiQ|t:hAw 
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t^e devil thou couldst CDtnpass it. I l^aye 
been often'.herej^ay, for xnoaths at an end» 
and no one gave me either chain or me- 
dal'* 

" Thou seest I have gOt one pn shorter 
acquaintance with the cdty," answered the 
P^^i ^^ and set thine honest heart at^ rjest ; 
that wl^ich is fairly won and freely given, 
IB neither reft nor stolen,'* 

" li^Tarry, hang thee, with thy fanfarpna* 
about. thy neck!" said the falconer; ** I 
think water will not drown, nor hemp stran- 
gle thee, .Thou hast been discarded as 
my lady's page, to come. in again as. my 
lord's squire ; and for following a noble 
young damsel into some great household, 
thou getst a.chain and a medal, where an- 
Other, would have had the.baton across his 
iihoulders, if he missed having the dirk in 

, • A name given to the ^Id chains worn Ijy'the mi- 
litary men of the period. It is of Sjj)ani8h origin ; for 
xUtA &8l^<^ tf Wefiring ^hed&cestljr oniatnenti^ was 
miieh fbllowed «ma^gst the conquerors of' tho K^tr 
Wovidk ... « 
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his body.— But here we come in f«mt of 
the old Abbey. Bear thy good luck with 
you when you cross these paved stones, 
and, by our Lady, you may brag Scotland.^ 

As he spoke, they checked their horses, 
where the huge old vaulted entrance to 
the Abbey or Palace of Hblyrood, cros^d 
the termination of the street down which 
they had proceeded. The court-yard of 
the palace opened within this gloomy porch, 
shewing the front of an irregular pile of 
monastic buildings, one wing of which is 
still extant, forming a part of the modern 
palace, erected in the days of Charles L 

At the gate of the porch the falconer 
and page resigned ^heir bwses to the ser- 
ving-man in attendance ; the falconer comi- 
manding him, with an air of authority, to 
carry them safely to the stables. ** We foL 
low," he said, <^ the KaigJxt-of A v enel .— W e 
must bear ourselves for what we are here," 
said he, in a whisper to Roland, *' for every 
one here is^ looked pn^s, thiey d^pn^aa t)^i^/Or 
selves ; and he that is too modest most t6 
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the wall, as the proverb says; therefore, 
cock thy bonnet, man, and let us brook the 
causeway bravely," 

Assuming, therefore,, an air of conse- 
quence, corresponding to what he supposed 
to be his master's importance and quality, 
Adam Woodcock led the way into the court- 
yard of the Palace of Holyrood. 



i/ 
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CHAPTER III. 
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•The sky is ckmded, Gospaid « » 

And ihe vex'd ooeon sleeps a troubled sleeps 

Beneath a lurid gleam of parting sunshine. 

Such slumber hangs o'er disoontented Iands> 

While facti(ms doubt^ as yet, if they have strength 

To firont the open battle, 

AUdonr^A Poem* i 

The youthful page paused on the entrance 
of the court-yard, and implored his guide 
to give him a moment's breathing space. 
^* Let me but look around me, man," said 
be } ^* you consider not I have never seen 
such a scene as this before.** And this is Ho- 
lyrood — the resort of the gallant and gay, 
and the fair and the wise, and the power- 
ful !'• - . i 

" Ay, marry, is it !" said Wpodcock } 
'Vbut I wish I could hood thee as they dp 
the hawks^ for thou starest as wildly as iif 

8 
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yqu sought another fray or another fanfa- 
rona. I would I had thee safely housed, 
for thou lookest wild as a goss-hawk.'' 

It was indeed no common sight to Ro- 
land, the vestibule of a palace, traversed by 
its various groupes,— some radiant with 
gaiety— some pensive, and apparently weigh- 
ed down by^jygyrs c^oacen^iQg the^^state, 
or concerriip^ themselves. Here the ho^ry 
statesman^ with Jua cautious yet command- 
ing look, his furl-ied cloak and sable pantou- 
flerj^^^erethesoldier in buffand steel, his 
long sword jarring against the pavement, and 
his whiskeii:ed upper lip and frowning brow j 
theriS again passed my lord's serving- man, 
hi^li of heart, and bloody of hand, humble 
46 his master and his master's equalSi inso^ 
leijt to all othersT To these might be add- 
ed.^ toe poor, suitor, with his anxious look' 
and^ depressed mien — ^the officer, full of his 
brief authority, elbowing his betters, and 
pqssibly hji^ benefactors, .out of the foad-^— 
tl^e proud priest,, who §Qught^ better bene- 
iBce-^me^ proud b^roo, who sought a grant 
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of church lands^he robber chiefs who came 
to solicit a pardon for the injuries he had 
inflicted on his neighbours— the plundered 
franklin^ who came to seek vengeance for 
that which he had himself received. Be- 
sides, there was the mustering and disposi- 
tioh of guards and of soldiers~.the dispatch- 
ing of messengers, and the receiving them 
'-^-the trampling and neighing of horses 
without the gate— ^the flashing of arms, and 
rustling of plumes^ and jingling of spurs 
within it. In short, it was that gay and 
splendid confusion, in which thfe eye of 
youth sees all that is brave and brilliant, and 
that of experience much that is doubtful, 
deceitful, &lse, and hoUow-^hopes that will 
npver be gratified— promises which will ne- 
ver be fulfilled — ^pride in the disguise of 
humitity-— and insolence in that of frank 
and generous bounty. 

As, tired of the eager and enraptured 
attention which the page gave to a scene 
so new to him, Adam Woodcock endea« 
vocired to get him to move forward, be- 



ifore hiseixubei^ftftceffkf flstonishoaeatsboal^ 
attract the ohservatioD Qf the sharp-witted 
denizens of the, <x>mU the falconer himsdf 
Jbiecame an object of attention to a gay me- 
nial in a dark-green bonnet and feather, with 
a doak of a corresponding colour, laid down, 
as the phrase then went» by si^ broad bars.of 
nS^v lace, and welted with violet ,and sil- 
ver; Tte words ^f ceeogbition burst frooa 
both at once. ^' What ! Adam Wood^ 
^:ockatoolirt,^and << What! Michael Wing- 
the-wind—- and how runs Uie hackit g^ey- 
bound'bttdi^ now^?" 

r ^ The wauffcA' the *ie*r, like oiirsdves, 
Adam^—eight |^eaf s this gr ass^--no four legs 
will carry a dogJioir «ver^ but we keep her 
for the breed, and so she 'scapes Border* 
4li[>oii9**^But whyistaml you gazing there ? 
I promise you my lord has wished foj:* yoU, 
^d.asfeied for you.^' , 

<< My Lord of Murray asked for me, ,afi4 
he Rtigenfcoftite kingdom tod !" &»<! Adam. 
«( Ihamger abd thirst to pay my duty to Tbey 
^ood iofd (*t^bist 'I 'fimrcy iiis good lordbhii^ 
nmeiiibecB/ the nday^ii spgrt^oii Gaml^arth^ 
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moor; and my Drummelzier Mcotf^ tlmt 
ti%ftt the hawks from the Isle of M^% itfid 
won his lordshify a hl^ndred ctowiisr'fttftti 
tiife Southern baron whom they called' Stan- 
ley;** • : . '• 

<< N&y, not to flatter thee, Adam^'* said 
his courts friend, <Hie reniembers nou^EC^ 
thee, or of thy falcon either. He hath AonMH 
many a higher flight 'sinoe tha^i and strudt 
hi% quarry too. But come, come hfthet^ 
away } I trust we are td be good comiadoi 
on the old score/* . it 

*« What !'* said Adam, «^ you would faavC 
me crash a pot with you ? but I must -first 
dispose of my eyass^ where he will neither 
have girl to chase, or lad to draw swovd 
upon." .' .Sit 

'><« Is the youngster such a one V*^miA Mu 
ehael.' ^ ^ : . . ' '^i i i 

<< Ay, by my hood, he flies^at aU gama^ 
n^ied Wdodoock. 

*^Then had he better come witiitosi'' taii 
Michael Wing-the-wind'}''^ fbcwe etmMi 
have >a proper carome^jtist iiovrj'^AJ]^ I 
would wet my lips, aiidlwiBiist.yooc^diMM 



t9 hear the new8 from Semt Mary's befi>ra 
ftm 3ee (ny lord» and I^ill let yoit kaov 
^Qff, the .wHid sits up yonder.'' - . 

- awhile he thus spoke, he led the mw|f 
to a side door which opened into the 
0O(irt i and thce^ding. several dark pas-* 
|Q£^ wi^ the air of one who knew the 
909&iseeret mcesses of the palace, conduct* 
0d;tbena.to a^ small matted chamber, wbere^ 
he: placed bread and cheese, and a foavi* 
¥iig flsgon.of ale belbre the falconer, who 
immediately did justice to the latter ia 
a. hearty draught, which nearly, eik^tied 
tlie measure* Having drawn his breatbti 
wid dashed the froth from his whiskersi, be 
ok»aeryed» that his anxiety for the«boy<lu|d 
made him deadly dry. 

1^ Mand your draught," said his hofi^ita- 
ble friend, again supplying the flagon fr^m 
a.pH^t^rwhikdi Blood besMite. << I know the 
way to' the buttery-bar. And now, mind 
1i)l»t 1 6a^<i^«thia»oi;Di8g the Earl of jMEorr 
iffllfgmMJio mylord tt^avmigbty cha&. 
: Vi^W^hjfcfcl, they koe;^.^ old^ 
ikim^ «0d>f^cml69Qh»^ 
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^< Ayt ayt man, what el^e ?'' said Mi* 
chad ; ^^ one hiatid m^idt scratch the other. 
But in a mighty chafe was my Lord of Mor- 
UHif who, to say truth, looketh oh such oc- 
caiaioQS altogether uncanny, and; as it were, 
fiendish ; and he says to my lord, for I was 
in the chamber taking orders about a cast 
c^ hawks that are to be fetched from Darn*' 
pway^— they match your long^ winged faU 
coos, friaod Adam." 

^* I win believe that when I see them fly 
as high a piitoh/' replied Woodcock^ this 
pcofessional observation forming a sort of 
jiarenthesis. 

<< However," said Michiel, pursuing bis 
tale, << my Lord of Morton, in a mighty 
chafe, asked my Lord Regent whether he 
was well dealt with— -for my brother," said 
he, <* ^lould have had a gift to43e Commen- 
dator of Kennaquhair, and to have all the 
temporalities erected into a lordship, of re* 
gality for his benefit ; and her€," said he^ 
<* the false monks have had the insoieace to 
chuse a new Abbot to put his claim in my 
brother's way ; and. moreover, the rascality 
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of the Mighbourhood have burnt and plun- 
dered all that was left in the Abbey, so that 
my brother wilt not have a house to dwell 
in, when I^e hath ousted the lazy hounds of 
priests; Andmylord seeing himxsha&d^ said 
mildly to him, These are shrewd tidings, 
Douglass, but I trust they be not true ; fop 
Halbert Glendinning went southward yes- 
terday,.with a band of spears, and assuredly 
had either of these chances happened, that 
the monks had presumed to chuse an Ab* 
bot, or that the Abbey had be^n burnt, a» 
you say, he had taken order on the spot for 
the punishment of such insolence, and had 
dispatched us- a mei^sengef. And the Earl 
of Morton replied— Now I- pray you, Adam, 
to notice that I say this out of love to you 
and your lord^ and also for old comrade* 
ship, and also because Sir Halbert hath 
done me good, and may again-^and also 
because I love not the Sari of Morton, as 
indeed more fear than like him. So then it 
ti^ere a-foul deed in you to betray me* — ^But 
said the Earl tatbe^ Eegent, Ta(ke heed, my 
lord, you trust not this Glendinning too 



M^^ecottieB bf iehtir!% Blood, ivfitcH W&s 
ntitt true td the hoblies*— by Saiiit AnSIfe#^ 
these were hii very words.— And^be'fefid^^ 
he «aid, he hath a broker ainonkiii {felrit 
Mary's, and walks all by his gtfidanlcte^iafitf 
is making friends on tfaeBoiider wit% 'Bdc- 
dtoch and with Femiehersti and wilf jtiifa' 
hand with thenii were there'Iikelihodtl of a 
n€w world. And my lord answ^rerf, HKe i: - 
free nbble lord as he is i Tashl my Lortf 
of Morton, I will be warrant for Glendiii^ 
ning's faith ; and for his brother; he is a 
dreamer, that tfaitiks of nought bat booM' 
and breviary— ^and if Such hap have chanced* 
as you tell of, I look to receive from Glen- 
dinning the cowl of a hanged monk, and"^ 
the head of a riotous churl, byway of sharp 
and sudden justicc^And my Lord of Mor- 
ton left the place, and, as it seemed to 
m6, somewhat malcbntient 'But since th^ 
time, my lord hatf asked me mbre than: 
once whether^there has artiveid no mi^sen- ^ 
ger from the Knight of Avete!. Andiri(l^thi8 
I have told ydu, that you may frame your 



di^icotiri|& to iKe be8(upur|)o«ei,/or it^yeomt 
tQL jxta that my iord ivUl ngft Jb^ well p|^a^ 
s€^ if ai^ht hasrhappeoed like what iny. 
Lord.c£ Morton said, and if your lord Jiatji 
not ,ta'en strict orders with it," 

JJ^i&SQ.wzB something in, this comoiuni'* 
c^l^^'in^l^ichiairly blanked the bold viisage 
of Adam.. Woodcock, in spite of the rein- 
forewent which his natural hardih^qd 1^4 
r^qeiyed from the berry-brown ale of Holy- 
roi^d* . . 

/« What was it he said, about a churl's 
h|a4>^tbat grim Lord of J^orton ?" s^4 t^e 
di9/^tented fidcpner to his friend* . 

** Nay> it was my Lord Regent^ whp. 
aaidihsyt he expected^ if the Abbey wasiur 
jii^^your Knight would send him the head 
ofi^^ i^glfia<Jer.amoig the riot^^s**' 

.J^' Nay,. hut,is thip done Jike a good P'o-. 
tejljffit/'^id Adaip Woodcock, "pr A.triie. 
k^of ike Copgr^g^tjon ?. We, us^to he 
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« Ay, but thatr saiii' Michael^ " wa» 
^heil old mother Rome held her dwn^ andr 
her great folks ^ere determined she should 
have no shelter for her head ia Scotland! 
But now, that the priests are fled in all quar- 
ters, and their houses and Unds^arr given 
to our grandees, they cannot see that we 
are working the work of reformation in de- 
stroying the palaces of zealous Frotes« 
tants.*' 

" But I tell you Saint Mary's is not dei 
stroyed !'' said Woodcock, in increasing agi- 
tation i << ; some trash of painted windows 
there were broken— thinga that no noble* 
man could have brooked in his, house — 
some stone saints were brought on theic 
marrow- bonesi like old Widdringtoh at 
ChevylChace $ but as for fire-raising, there 
was not so much as a lighted lunt amongst 
As, save the match which th€l dragon haid to 
fight the burning tow withal, which he vraau 
to spit ^gaiiHt Saint George ; nay^ I had: 
caution of that.'* 

<< How ! Adam Woodcock," said hiacom^ 
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cade, << I trust thou hadst no hand in such 
B lair work. Look you, Adam, I were loth 
to terrify you, and you just come from a 
journey ; but I promise you, Earl Morton 
hath brought you down a Maiden from Ha- 
lifax, you never saw the like of her— and 
she'll clip you round the neck, and your 
liead will remain in her arms.'* 

^* Pshaw !** answered Adam, " I am too 
old to have my head turned by any maiden 
of them all. I know my Lord of Morton 
will go as far for a buxom lass as any one ; 
but what the devil took him to Halifax all 
the way ? and if he have got a gamester 
there, Hvhat bath sJie to do with my head 7" 

^* Much, much r answered Michael. 
^* Herod's daughter, who did such execu- 
tion with her foot and ancle, danced not 
men's heads off more cleanly thanthis Maid en 
of Morton. 'Tis am axe, manj-^-^an axe which 
falls of itself like a sash window, and never 
^ves the headsman the trouble to wield it.*" 

^' By my faitli, a shrewd device," said 
Woodcock ; " heaven keep us free otft T* 
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The p9ge> seeing no. eod to tlie .convdrsa- 
tion between tbe^e two old cojoEiradei^ and 
anxious^ from what he bad beard, concern- 
iDg the fate of the Abbot, fiow intomipted 
th(ir .conference. 

"JtfethinW* he mdt •* AdamWtiod. 
cock, thou hiadsit better deliver thy mas- 
ter's letter to the Recent } questionless he 
,hatb therein stated what has chanced at 
'I^ennaqubair, in the. Way most adtant^- 
oi^BfQt all coRCerned.*'* . i 1 . 

« The boy i$ right," said Michael Wihg- 
the-wind, •* my. l<Mrd will be very impi- 

^« The child hath Vfk caougb tq keep 
himself waro)/' s^ Adt^jn WoodcOdkj pro- 
ducing from hia hawking-bs(g his Icird^s 
letter, addressed to the Esrl of Mucray, 
<^ and for that qaatter.set have L SOt Mas- 
. ter Rolaj:)d> you wi}l .e*QQ please to pinesent 
.tl)is yourself to thei Lord Rqgeiit } his (icis-' 
sence will be better grac^. by a young 
page th^n by an old falqoXier*" : '• 

«< \p^ell said, caqqy Yorkshire h replied 
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his friend ; <^ and but now yoa were so Mr^ 
nest to see our good Lord i-^Wby, wouldsk 
thou put the lad into the noose that thou 
mayest slip tether tby^jBlff'^or doeat thou 
think the Maiden -^iU clasp his fair young 
neck more willingly than thy old sun-burnt 
weasand?" 

** Go to," answered the falconer ; *< thy 
wit towers high an it CQuld strike the quM^ 
ry. I tell th^e, the youth has nought to fesfc 
-—he had nothing to dp with the gambol'^ 
a rare gambol it was, Michael, as madoaps 
ever played ; and I had ms^de as rare a baU 
lad, if we had had the linck to gjBtit sung to 
an end*' But mum^ for that-^AK^, %gil said 
before, is Latin for a candle. Caifry tlfct 
youth to the presence, and I wUl remain 
here, with br4dle in hand, read3^o strike 
thQ spurs up. to tjixe rpwel-rheiads, in €a$6 thft 
hawk flies.my way,-n^J,jyiU spoiLput iSplttfa 
edge, I tr<>w, beft^i^qtthe -R^pijt 9^vA m«^ il" 
he meai^Bime les^^^th^n.fair pUy.-' 

« Come on then, n^ l94»'^ s^i^ Michaels 
M qjince thou mustuecds t»ke the sjpifing be« 
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liore canny Yorkshire/' So saying, he led 
the way through winding passages, closely 
followed by Roland Graeme, until they ar^ 
rived at a large winding stone stair, the 
steps of which were so long and broajl, and 
at the same time so low, as to render the 
ascent uncommonly easy. When they had 
ascended about the height of one storey, 
tbe guide stepped aside, and pushed open 
the door of a dark and gloomy anti-cham« 
ber ; so dark indeed, that his youthful com- 
patrion stumbled^ and nearly Ml down 
upon a low step, which was awkwardly pla« 
ced on the very threshold. 

'' Take heed," said Michael Wing^he- 
wind, in a very low tone of voice, and first 
glancing cautiously round to see if any one 
listened — ** Take heed, my young friend^ 
for those who fall on these boards s^dom 
arise again— Seest diou that," he added, in 
a still lower voice, pointing to some dark 
crimson stains on the floor, on which a ray 
of light shot through a small aperture, and 
traViBrsing the general gloom of the aparii 
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oaienty fell with mottled radiance*— <* Seest 
Uioa tiiatt youth ?-- walk warily, for men have 
fallen here before you." 

** What mean you ?*' said the page, his 
flesh creeping, though he scarce knew why ; 
•f Is it blood ?" 

" Ay, ay,'* said the domestic, in the 
same whhpering tone, and dragging the 
youth oh by the arm—" Blood it is,— but 
this is no time to question, or even to look 
at it. Blood it is, foully and fearfully shed 
-^as foully and fearfiMly avenged. The 
blood," he added, in a still more cautious 
tone, "of Seignior David.** 
. Koiand Greeme*s heart tbrdbbed whfen 
he found himself so unexpectedly in the 
scene of. Rizzio*s slaughter, a catastrophe 
which had chilled with horror all even 
in thut rude age, which had been the theme 
of wonder and pity through every cottage 
and castle in Scotland^ and had not Esca- 
ped that of Av^wi. But his guide hur- 
ried hitn forward, permitting no further 
question, and with the manner of one 
who has already tampered too much with 
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a dangerous subject A tap which he made 
at a low door at one end of tiie vestibule, 
was answered by a Kuissier or usher, who, 
opening it cautiously, received Michael's 
intimation that a page waited the Regent's 
leisure, who brought letters from the Knight 
of Avend. 

*< The Council is breaking up,'* said the 
usher) *^ but give me the packet, his grace 
like Regent will presently see the messen* 
ger." 

** The packet," replied the page, " must 
be delivered into the Regent's own hands ; 
such were the orders of my master/' 

The usher looked at him from head to 
foot, as If surprised at his boldness, and then 
replied, with some asperity, *^ Say you s<^ 
my young master ? Thou crowest loudly to 
be but a chicken, and from a country bam* « 
yard too." 

<^ Were it a time or place," said Roland, 
*' thou shouldst see I can do more than 
crow ; but do your duty, and let the Re* 
gent know I wait his pleasure," 



. <' Xi^Ui^rt; l^t-a,.p^rt knive to tell me 
of my duty/' said the courtier in office } <' but 
X ^dlk find' ^ tjime" tp: shew you you are out 
9^ j(iOflr?iJ3fi^fM^wiiU^fiWmt there till you arei 
wanted." So saying, he ffhut the door in: 
Roland's face.^ 

Midjifiel Wing*.the- windy who had shrunk 
firom .^ia y<HithfMJi companion during this 
altercation, according; to the established 
mascim of courtiers of all ranks, and in all 
ages, now transgres)9ied their prudential line 
of ^^duct so fax as to cpme up to him once 
more* <^ Thou arit a hopeful youi:^ spring- 
aid^" sajd he, ^^ and I see right well old 
Yorkshire had reason in his caution. Thou 
haa^ been five minutes in the court, and 
hast, em^lofyed thy time so well, as to make 
f^ powerfi^l and a qiortal enemy out xyf the 
wh^r of th« icoancil-iChamben Why, man, 
you might almost as well have offended the 
clqiutj!-bptlen" 

I ** I care iH>t what he is," said Roland 
QiB^I9 } r<' I ^iU tei|[ch whomsoever I speak 
witbf to ppeak civiUy to me \n return. I 
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did not come from Avenel to be btow-^beMf 
exk in Holyrood." 

** Bravoi my lad h said Michael ; ^* it in b 
fine spirit if you tttn bM hold it^but seCy 
the door opens.** 

The usher appeared, and, in a more civil 
tone of voice and manner, said, that his 
Grace the Regent would receivethe Knight 
of Avenel's message ; and accordingly mar^ 
shalled Roland Grasme the way into the 
apartment, from which the Council had 
been just dismissed, after finishing their cob>- 
aultationsw There was in the roooi a long 
oaken table, surrounded by stools of the 
same wood, with alal^e elbow chair, cover* 
ed with crimson vetvet,^ at the head. Wri- 

* 

ting materials and papers were lying there 
in apparent disorder ; and one or two of 
the privy counsellors who had lingered be* 
hind, assuming their cloaks, bonnets, and 
swords, and bidding farewell to the RegM^t^ 
were departing slowly by a' large door, on 
the opposite side to that through' WHieb^^tie 
page entered. Apparently the E^\ ^ Miir^ 



my hud made some jestrfor the sihiling couit* 
tenances of the statesmen expresBed that sort 
of cordial reception which is< paid by cour« 
tiers ta the coodesceddtng pleasantries; of a 
prince* 

The Regent himself was laughing hearti-^ 
ly ashe said, ^* Farewell, my lords^ and hold 
me remembered to the Cock of the North." 

He then turned slowly round toward^ 
Roland Grs^ne, and the mc^ks of gaiety* 
real or assumed^ disaf^peared from htscoun 
tenance, as completely as the passing bub» 
bles leave the dark mirror of a still profound 
lake into which a traveller has east a stone : 
in the course of a minute his noble fea?^ 
ttties had assuqaed tl^r natural expresittOQ 
of deep and even melancholy grs,vity. 

Thb distinguished statesQUan, for jais $uch 
Ins womt enemies acknowledged hiin^pmr 
sessed aH tbe extemil dignitj, as well as al« 
most all the noble qnaliHesi whicb coiUd 
grace the power t^t he enjoyed ; and had 
he succeeded to the throne as.his legitimate 
iafaeritancei it is probable he would bM^ 

D ft 
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been recorded as one of Scotland's wisest 
and greatest kings. But that he held his 
authority by the deposition and imprison- 
ment of his sister and benefactress, was a 
crime which those only can excuse who 
think ambition an apology for ingratitude* 
He was dressed phinly in black velvett a£> 
ter the Flemish fashion, and wore in his 
high«crowned hat a jewelled cl»p, which 
looped it up on one side, and formed the 
ooly ornament of his appareL He had his 
poniard by his side, and his sword Ity on 
the council table. 

. Such was the personage before whom 
Roland Grseme now presented himself, 
a feeling of breathliess awe, very 
from the usual boldness and vivacity jof hie 
temper. In fycU be was, from education and 
nature, forward but not impudent, and was 
much more easily controuled by the wmbI 
superiority, arising from the elevated ta<i 
lents and renown <^ those with whom he 
eonversed,than bypretensbns founded only 
oa liEink or external shew. He might have 
braved with indiffecence the presence of an 



Qorl, merely distinguished by h^s hekt and 
OQrqnet i but he felt overawed in that of the 
Qfl^inent fioldier and stateanntn, the wieldcr 
of a nation's power, and the leader of her 
armies* The greatest acul wisest are flat- 
feer^ by the deference of youth-~so grace* 
fal and ^coming in itself } and Murray 
tQ^f with much courtesy, the letter from 
^e bands of the abashed and blushing pag^ 
and answered with complaisance to thei im^ 
p^tfecl and balf* muttered greeting which 
h^ i^eavoured to deliver to him on the 
fftrt of Sir Halbert of Avenel. He even 
paused a moment ere he broke the silk 
with which the letter was secured* to ask. 
the p«ge his name*-^«ao much he wm struck 
with hi) very handsome features and f^rm* 
. M Koland Grq^me," he said , repeating the 
Wffds i^fir the hesitating page, «^ What ! Qf 
^jgrrabames of the Lenaox ?" 
> /I Noi wy Iwd,'' relied Roland ; ^* my 
p»9e]]tt^ d^H:in ther Qebateabte Land," 
..Mnriay.m^^l? 99 fftfther enquiry, but 
proceeded to read his di^Atches } during 
tfiW'P^WWkl ft^Mhya^ begpft t[o as. 
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sume a stera expresskH) of displeasure^ 8» 
that of one who found aomething ^hich at 
once surprised and' disturbed him. He 
date down on the nearest seat, frowned' 
till his eyebrows almost met together, read 
the letter twice over, and was then silent 
for several minutes. At length, ratsiiig^ 
his head, his eye encountered that of the 
usher, wbo-in vain endeavoured to exchanger 
the look df eager and curious observation^ 
itMh which he had been perusing the h^^ 
gent^s features, for that open and unnoti^ 
cing expression of countenance^ whieb^ id 
looking at alK seems as if it saw and mar^- 
ed nothing---a cast of look which majF be 
practised with advantage by all thos^, of 
whatsoever degree, who ar^e admitted t9 
witness the familiar and unguardeii boars 
of their superiors^ Great men afre as^jea^ 
lous of their thoughts as the wtf<6f 6t 4L&}^ 
CandaulbK was^ of her cHarins, aAd^iraa 
readily punish those who have^ howet^Sif 
involuntarily, beheld them In mentiil deaha* 
bille and exposure^ 
• •Vl^avetheaparttbetM^^HyiirfmaiSj^^jjfll* 
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the Regent steimty, *^ Md carry your cft>Ber- 
vation elsewhere. You ftre too letiowing, 
811*1 for your posti whichi by special onderi 
is destfued for men of blunter capacity. So I 
now you look'more like a fool thaa you did 
— (for Hyndman, as may easily be suppo-^ 
sed^ was not a little discouraged by thii re- 
buke) — keep that confused starei and it 
may keep you your office. Begone, sirl^ 
The usher departed in dismay, not for* 
getting to register, amongst his 6ther causes 
of dislike to Roland Grseme, that he hack 
been the witness of this disgraceful chidihg. 
When he had left the apartment, the Re- 
gent again addressed the page. 

• •• Your tiame you say is Armstrong ?"' 

«• No,*' replied Roland, ** my name is 
Grssme, so please you— ^Roland Gnemei 
whose forbears were designated of Heather-^ 
gill, in the Debateable Land.*^ ^ 

~ -^^ Ay,, I' knew it was a name fironi the 
Debateable Land. Hast thou any acquaiiit^ 
ancesihere in EdiiritHirgh ^' '' 

*♦ My lord/* replied Roland, wilKng ra^ 
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ther to evade this queBtton ^an to aijiwe^ 
\% ditfBfoAfj for the pru^enG^ of beti^ (»l^At 
ynih respect to I^rd 3ey ton'« adveotwe 
immediately struck hioot <Vl bave been in 
Ediahurgh sdarce aa hour» and that for the 
first time in my life.'* 

5< What ! and thou Sir Halbert Glendio- 
Ring's page ?" siaid the Regent 

"I was brought up as my Iiady's Paget'? 
said the youth, '< aod left Avenel Castle for 
the first time iu my life-^t least since my 
childhood~-Qnly three days since.*' 
. •« My Lady's page !** repeated the Earl 
of Munrayi as if sp^kiug tq himself { '< it 
was strange. to send bis Lady's page on a 
matter ofrsuch deep concesi^ment-^Mcrton 
will say it iaof a piece with the nomiQatioQ 
(>f his brother to be Abbot; and yet in;seme 
sort an inexperienced youth will best serve 
the turn. — ^l¥hat haat thou been taught, 
young mwi in thy deugbty appfeotice* 

«• To hunt, my lord, and to hawkr iwW 
Af>lrad Graeme* 



, << To hunt coQey9» iwd to h^wk nt (mi* 
selis ?" said the Jlegeat smiling ; << for «iuch 
are the sports of ladie9 and their follow ers."^ 

Gtmm^'9 cheek reddened deeply as he 
repliedt not without some emphasis* «< To 
hunt red deer of the first head, and to 
strike down herons of the htghesijb soar, my 
Imip wfaioh, in Lothian speech, may Iw 
lermed, for aught I know, coneys and.ou* 
^els ;*~alsfio, I can wield a brand and couch 
9> lance aoeordlng to our Border meaning ; 
in inland speedi these may be tsf med n9h 
|;er^gs and bull-rashes." 

^^ Thy speech rings like metal,'' said ike 
Regent, >< and I pardon the sharpiesa of it 
fog the lxuth.-^Thou knowcot, then^ what 
h^cfi^ to the duty of a man-atr arma.'^ 

^ So £ir as exercise can teach it,. wiihfMiut: 
jreal service in the field," answered Bdland 
Grssme ; '^ but our Kni^t permitted none 
of his household to make raids, 4ffid I nevier 
had th#-goQd fortune' to see a atricken 
^lij.** 

«< The good fortune !" MpeatedtthedBteii 
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geat, sixiififig somewhat sorrowftilfy^ ^ take 
my werdf young maUt war is the (mly gamtt 
from which both parties rise losars/' 

<< Not always, my lord !" answered the 
page, with his characteristie audacity, '* if 
lame speaks truth/^ 

. ^* Hmtr, sirr said the Regent^ cokmr- 
kig in. his turn, and perhaps suspecting aa 
indiscreet allusion to the height which 'h0 
himself had attained by the hap of dvE war. 

^ Because, my lord," said Rdand Gra^m^ 
without change of ton^ < * he who %hts weU^ 
must have &me in life, or honour in deadi ; 
and 80 war is a game from which no one 
can rise a loser/*^ 

Tb» Regent smiled and shook his bead^ 
when at that moment the door opened, aod 
the Earl of Morton presented himsel£ ' 

«« I coiM somewhat hastily," he said, ^ao4l 
I enter unannounced, because my news are 
€i weights-It is as I said, Edward QI&e^ 
dinning is named Abbot, and ^ . i . >■. 

<< Hush, my lord !" said the R^^nt, <' I 
Jcno w it, but"- 
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^ And perhaps ycaa knew it before I dklt^ 
my Lord of Murray^'* snswered MortOD^ his 
dark red brow growii^ darker and redder : 
as be spoke. 

^<.Martoo>*' said Murray, <* suspect me- 
not-«toucb not mine honour— -I have to ' 
suflfer enough from the calumnies of foes, 
let me not have to contend with the upjust: 
suspknons of my friends.«~We are wot 
alone," said he, recollecting himsdif» ** or I. 
could tell you more." 

He led Morton into one of the deep^ 
ensbtasures which, the windows fiirmed in 
tte massive wall; and whieh afforded a re-9 
tiring place for their conversing apart* hat 
tihtis recess, Roland observed liiem speak 
together with much eamestness, Murray 
appeaving to be grave and earnest, .and 
Itforton baving a jeakms and emended air, 
wiiich seemed gradually to give way to the 
assurances of the Regent* . : r 

As Jthd^ooninersation grew more eamesty 
tkey beeame ^gradixaUy louder . in speecb,^ 
having .'pbrhap& forgotten the. prtoenee oft 
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the pageiy tibe mose repdily m bia position 
ia ibe apartmeirt placed htm out of si^hl;^': 
so thatihie iband himsdf uawUtingfy.pdvy/ 
to more of their discourse than he cared iter 
hear*. For^ page thohgh he ^as^. ajtoean 
ourioaity after the secretia of others iiad^4ie< 
ver beea numbered amongst Roland's iaiU 
11^; and mdoreoTer, with all his naturi^. 
mshness^ he could not bu^ doubt the safety , 
of becoming privy to the secret discourse 
of these powerful and dreaded men. Stillbe 
could neither stop his ears^nor with propriety 
leave the apartment; and whfle he ibMtf^ 
ef some means of. aignifyihg'hia preacnoc^ 
he had already heard so.inuch, that» to have 
produced himself suddenly wouldiiave been 
as awkward, and pediapa as dai^eroua» as 
in quiet to abide; the* rod ofttfacdr eonfe-r. 
xence^ What he overheardt however, wia 
but an imperfect part of their comnunioai* 
tion ; and although a more expert politic, 
cian, acquainted with the circumatances. of 
tjhe times, would have had little diffiotdty in 
tradoir the meaninir, yet B/oimd Grflsme 
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Could only form very general ^and vague 
conjectures as to the import of their dis-^ 
course* 

^ All is prepared/' said Murrayi " atid 
Lindesay is setting forward — She nmst he- 
sitate no longer — thou seest I act by thy 
counsel, and harden myself against softer 
eonfioderations." 

« True, my lord," replied Morton, << in 
what is necessary to gain poWer, you do-not 
hesitate, but go boldly to the niark. . But 
are you as careful to defend and preserve^ 
what you have won ?— Why thitf i^stablffih*: 
ment of domestics around her ?— ^has iiot 
your mother men and maidens enough to( 
tend her, but you must consent to thi^ sb^ 
perfluous and dangerous retinue ?" 

*« For shame, Morton !— a Princess, an* 
my sister, could I do less than aHow her due 
tendance T* 

« Ay,** replied Morton, « even thus fly 
all your shafts — smartly enough loosened 
from the bow, and not unskilfully aimed*^ 
but A breath of foolish affection ever crowes 
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in the mid volley, and sways the arrpw ftom 
the mark." 

^^ Say not so, Morton !" replied Murray, 
*• I have both dared and done*'— — 

<< Yes, enongh to gain, bat not enough to 
keep— reckon not that she will think and 
act thuSi-^you have wounded her deeply, 
both in pride and in power—- it signifies 
nought, that you would tent now the wound 
with unavailing salves — as matters stand 
with you, you must forfeit the title of an 
i^ectionate b/other^ to hold that of a bold; 
and determined statesman.*' 

^* Morton l" said Murray with some im- 
patience, <* I brook not these taunts— *what 
I have done I have done-^what I must fur-^ 
ther do, I must and will«-^but I am not 
made of iron like thee, and I cannot but 
remember— -Enough of this— my purpose 
holds.** 

*< And I warrant me,** said Morton, *^ the 
choice of these domestic consolations will 
rest with**-—— 

Here he whispered paoaes whidi escaped 
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Roland Grasme'd ear. Murray replied in a 
similar tone, but so much raised towards 
the conclusion of the sentence, that the 
page heard these wotds-^-*^ And of him I 
hold myself secure^ by Glendinning's re^- 
cornmendation." 

*« Ay, which may be as mtlch trust>WOTA 
thy as his late conduct at the Abbey of 
Saiift Mary's-i— you have heard his brother's 
election has taken place. Your favourite 
Sir Halbert, my Lord of Mjiirray, has as 
much fraternal afiectioh as yourself." 
' ^* By heaven, Morton, that tacint demand- 
ed an unfriendly answer, but I pardon it, for 
your brother also is concerned $ but this 
election shall be annulled. I tell you, Earl 
of Morton, while I hold the sword of state 
in my royal nephew's name, neither Lord nor 
Knight in Scotland shall dispute my autho- 
rity ; and if I bear with insults ftom my 
friends, it is only while I know them to be 
such, and forgive their follies for their faith- 
fulness.'* 

Morton muttered what seemed to be 
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soQie e^tcuse, Bod the Regent amwered Uqi 
in B milder tooe, and. then subjoined^ <^ B^ 
sides, I have a pledge besides Glendimui^s 
Tecommendation for this youth's fidelity^p*^ 
his aearest relative has placed herself in mj 
hands as his security, to be dealt withal a| 
his doing? sfa^l deserve." 

<^ That is something/' replied Morton } 
Vibiit yet |p fair love and good will, I must 
8^11 pi:ay you to keep on your guard. Th^ 
Ibes are stirring again, as horse-fliea aq4 
hornets become busy ao soon as the storm* 
bliust is over. George of Sley ton was crop* 
ping the causeway this morning with a SQore 
of men, at his bacJc, imd l^ a ruffle with 
my friends of the House of Le8lie-~ttiey 
met at the Trooe^ and were fighting hard^ 
when the provost, with his guard of partis 
zans, came in tbird&mani and staved theoi 
asundef with their hidbertSt as naen part 
dog and bear/' 

<< He hath my ordcsr for such interlc^ 
rence," said the Regent— -*< Has any one 
bee© hurt r 

2 
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. ?* aeorgg of SeytoH himself, by Bkck 
^Bifh heAk^tke devU take the raptef that 
rgQ iK>t through from eide[ to aide ! Ralph 
has a bloody coxeomb, by ti btew &o« a 
.mi99sa,a^(»ig:e whofn aobody Imeir-^Bick 
Seytcm of Windyg^wl is run through the 
arait abd two gaUaAts of the Leslies have 
fiiuffi^red phlebotomy. This is all the gentlie 
bloo4 which; baa been spilled in the vwtl ; 
but a yeoman or two on both M& have 
had bonea broken and^ ears cropped. The 
ostlerfe-wiws; who are like to be the miy 
losers by their miscarriage, have dragged 
the.kinaT^soff the streei, and are dying a 
droidfeh coronach over t^enl;": 

«' You take it lightly, Douglas^!' said the 

Regent ; " these broils, and fends would 

''^ktme. the capital of the Grealt Jtltk, let 

alone that of a Christian and>Delb^eai$d Stale. 

'JBut,:iC IJive, tibisgeatr shall be amended ; 

.and/dienfthaUlsay, when they iread my Btoty, 

UiM i€it wete my crud hap to rise^topow^r 

)1^ the de^tofiemrat of a sister, I em|4oyed 

it, when gained, for the benefit of the CQiA- 

monweal.'' 
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<< And of your friends/' replied Morton } 
<< wherefore I trust for your instant order 
annuUitig the election of this lurdane Ab- 
bot) Edward Glendinning," 

<* You sfaiall be presently satisfied,** and, 
stepping forward, he began to call, ** iSo 
ho, Hyndmani" when suddenly his eye 
lighted on Roland Grseme — ^* By my faith, 
Douglas,*' said he, turning to his friend, 
«^ here have been three at counsel.** 

^ Ay, but only two can keep counsel,'* 
Mid Morton ; *< Xhe galliard must be dis- 
posed of." 

f^ For shame, Morton— an orphan boy ! 
«^Hearkeni thee, my child — ^Thouhast told 
mebf some (tf thy accomplishments^^clan'st 
thou speak truth ?*' 

«« Ay, my lord, when it serves my tarn^** 
replied Gri&me. 

« It shall serve thy turn now,** said the 
Regent j ^* and falsehood shall be thy de- 
struction. How much h^st thou heard or 
understood of what we two hkve spoken 
together?'* ' ■ * 

9 
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« But little, my lordi" replied Roland 
Grs&me boldly, *« which met my apprehen- 
sion, saving that it seemed to me as if in 
something you doubted the faith of the* 
Knight of Avenel, under whose roof I was 
nurtured." ^ 

*^ And what hast thou to say on that 
point, young man ?" continued the Regent, 
.t>eiiflKng his eyes upon him with a keen and 
strong expression of observation. 

" That,'* said the page, " depends on the 
quality of those who speak against his ho- 
nour whose bread I have long eaten.^— If 
they be my inferiors, I say they lie, and 
«rill maintain what I say with my batton ; 
if my equals, still I say they lie, and will do 
battle in the quarrel, if they list, with my 
#word ; if my superiors"— he paused. 

** Proceed boldly," said the Regent— 
^ What if thy superior said aught that near- 
ly touched your master's honour ?" 

" I would say," replied Gramme, ** that 
he did ill to slander the absent, and that my 

VOL. lU X 
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master ^afi aonan who could render an ac« 
count of his actions to any one who should 
maafuliy demand it of him to bis^face." 

'^ And it were manfully said/' replied the 
Regent—** what thinkst thou, my Lord of 
Morton ?• 

^* I think/' replied Morton, « that if the 
young galliard resemble a certain ancient 
friend^of ours, as much in the craft of his 
disposition as he dees in eye and in brow, 
there may -be a wide difference betwixt 
what he means and what he speaks." 

*< And whom meanest thou that he re- 
sembles so closely ?" said Murray. 

"Even the true and trusty Julian Ave- 
nel,'' replied Morton« 

'** £ut this youth belongs to the Debate- 
able Land/' said Murray. 

^* It may be so ; but Julian was an out- 
lying striker of venison, and made many a 
far cast when he had a fair doe in chase.** 

" Pshaw i" said the Regent, " this is but 
idle talk Here, thou Hyndman~thou Cu- 
riosity — ^conduct this youth to his compa- 
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tiion— You will both," he said to Grseme, 
*^ keep yourselves in readiness to travel on 
short notice."— And then motioning to him 
courteously to withdraw, ho broke up the 
interview. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

It is and is not— 'tis the thing I sought for^ 

Hare kneel'd for^ pray'd for^ risk'd my fiime and life for^ 

And yet it is not — ^no more than the shadow 

Upon the hard^ cold^ flat^ and polish'd mirror^ 

Is the wann^ graceftd^ rounded^ living substance 

Which it presents in form and lineament. 

OldPlay. 

The usher, with gravity which ill con- 
cealed a jealous scowl, conducted Roland 
Graeme to a lower apartment, where he 
found his comrade the falconer. The man 
of office then briefly acquainted them that 
this would be their residence till his Grace's 
further oyrders ; that they were to go to the 
pantry, to the buttery, to the cellar, and to 
the kitchen, at the usual hours, to receive 
the allowances becoming their station,-^ 
instructions which Adam Woodcock's old 
familiarity with the court made him perfect- 
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ly understand—" For your beds/' he said^ 
«« you must go to the hostelrie of Saint Mi- 
chael's, in respect the palace is now full of 
the domestics of the greater nobles." 

No sooner was the usher's back turned 
than Adam exclaimed, with all the glee of 
eager curiosity, " And now. Master Ro- 
land, the newft-^the news — come^ unbutton 
thy pouch, and give us, thy tidings— What 
says the Regent ? asks he for Adam Wood- 
cock ?-«and is all soldered up, or must the 
Abbot of Unreason strap for it ?'' 

<^ All is well in that quarter," said the 
page J *^ and for the rest — But, hey-day, 
what, have you taken the chain and medal 
off from my bonnet?" 

** And meet time it was, when yon ushers 
vinegar-faced rogue tliat he is, began to 
enquire what popish trangam you were 
wearing — ^By the mass,. the metal would 
have been confiscated for conscience-sake, 
like your other rattle-trap yonder at Ave- 
nel, which Mrs Lilias bears about on her 
fihoes in the guise of a pair of shoe-buckles 
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"^Thts comes of carrying popish nicknack- 
ets about you,*' 

« The jade !*' exclaimed Roland Grraeme, 
" has she mehed down my rosary into 
buckles for her clunisy hoofs, which will 
become such a garnish well nigh as well as 
a cow's might — But, hang her, let her keep 
them — many a dog's trick have I played 
old Lilias, for want of having something 
better to do, and the buckles wilt serve for 
a remembrance. Do you remember the 
verjuice I put into the comfits, when old 
Wingate and she were to breakfast together 
on Easter morning ?* 

«* In troth do I, Master Roland — ^the 
major*domo's mouth was as crooked as a 
hawk's beak for the whole morning after- 
ward, and any .other page in your rooaoi 
would have tasted the discipline of the 
porter's lo'<^ge for it — But my lady's favour 
stood between yoar skin and many a jerk* 
ing— Lord send you may be the better for 
her protection in such matters^" 
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"I am at least gratefal for it, Adam j 
and I am glad you put me in mind of it." 

" Well, but the news^ my young masteri" 
said Woodcock, «« spell me the tidings — 
¥rhat are we to fly s^t next ? — what did the 
Regent say to you i^ 

'* Nothing that I am to repeat again," said 
BolMid Graeme, shaking hishead. 

" Why, hey-day," said Adam^ *• how pru- 
dent we are become ail of a sudden ! You 
have advanced rarely in brief space. Mas- 
ter Roland. You have well nigh had yout 
broken head, and you have gained your 
gold chatn^, and ;f'ou have made an enemy. 
Master Usher to wit^ with his two legs like 
hawk's perches, and you have had audience 
q{ the first man in the realm, and bear as 
much mystery in your brow, as if you had 
flown in the court-sky ever sinceyou were 
hatched. — ^I believe, in my sou}, you would 
TAStn with a piece of the egg-shell on your 
bead like the curlieus, whom (I would we 
were after them again) we ^ used to call 
whaups in the Halidome and its neighbour;^ 
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hood. ^ But sit thee down, boy } Adam 
Woodcock was never the lad to seek to en* 
ter into forbidden secrets—- sit thee do wn, 
and I will go fetch the vivers— •! know the 
butler and the pantler of old." 
■> The good-natured falconer set forth upon 
his errand, busying himself about procuring 
their refreshment ; and, during his absence, 
Roland Graeme abandoned himself to the 
strange, complicated, and yet heart-stirring 
reflections, to which the events of the morn- 
ing had given rise* Yesterday he was of 
neither mark nor likelihood, a vagrant boyt 
the attendant on a relative, of whose sane- 
judgment he himself had not the highest 
opinion ; but now he had become, he 
kne.w not why, or wherefore, or to what 
extent, the custodi^, as the Scottish phrase 
went, of some important state secret, in the 
safe keeping of which the Regent himself 
was concerned. It did not diminish from, 
but rather added to the interest of a situa- 
tion so unexpected, that Roland himself 
did not perfectly understand wherein he 
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Stood committed by the state secrets, in 
which he had unwittingly become partici- 
pator. On the contrary^ he felt like one who 
looks on a romantic landscape, of which 
he sees the features for the first time, and 
then obscured with mist and driving tem^ 
pest. The imperfect glimpserwhich the eye 
catches of rocks, trees, and other objects 
around him, adds double dignity to these 
shrouded mountains and darkened abysses, 
of which the height, depth, and extent, are 
left to imagination. 

But mcfrtals, especially at the well appe- 
tized age which precedes twenty years, are 
seldom so much engaged either by real, or 
conjectural subjects of speculation, but 
what their earthly wants claim their hour 
of attention. Atid with many a smile did 
our hero, so the reader may term him if he 
will, hail the re-appearance of his friend 
Adam Woodcock, bearing on one wooden 
platter a tremendous portion of boiled beef, 
and on another a plentiful allowsmce of 

E 2 
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greens, or rather what the Scotch call lang- 
kaill. A groom followed with bread» salt, 
and the other means of setting forth a meal ; 
and when they had both placed on the oaken 
table what the)rbore in their hands, the fal- 
coner observed , that sin ce he kn e w the court, 
it had got harder and' harder every day to 
the poor gentlemen^ and yeomen retainers, 
but that now it was an absolute flaying of a 
flea for the hide and tallow. Such throng- 
ing to the wicket, and such churHshN an- 
swers, and such bare beef-bones, such a 
shouldering at the buttery-hatch and cellar- 
age, and nought to be gained beyond small 
insufficient single ale, or at best with a sin- 
gle straike of malt to counterbalance a dou- 
ble allowance of water — *< By the mass, 
though, my young friend,'' said he, while he 
saw the food disappearing fast under Ro- 
land^s active exertions, *< it is not sawell to 
lament for former times as to take the ad- 
vantage of the present, else we are like to 
lose on both sides.** ' 
So saying, Adam Woodcock drew his 
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chair towards the table, unsheathed his 
knife, for every one carried that minister of 
festive distributicm for himself, and imitated 
his young companion's example, who for the 
moment had lost his anxiety for the future 
in the eager satisfaction of an appetite sharp- 
ened by youth and abstinence. 

In truth, they made, though the materials 
were sufficiently simple, a very respectable 
meal, at the expence of the royal allowance; 
and Adam Woodcock, notwithstanding the 
deliberate censure which he had passed on 
the household beer of the palace, had taken 
the fourth deep draught of the black jack 
ere he remembered him that he had spoken 
in its dispraise. Flinging himself jollily and 
luxuriously back in an old danske elbow* 
chair, and looking with a careless glee 
towards the page, extending at the same 
time his right leg ,- and stretching the other 
easily over it, he reminded his companion 
that he had not yet heard the ballad which 
he bad made for the Abbot of Unreason's 
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revel. And accordingly he struck merrily 
up with 

^* The Pope, that pagan full of pride. 
Has blinded us full lang"— — 

Roland Graeme, who felt no great de- 
light, as may be supposed, in the falconer's 
satire^, considering its subject, began to 
snatch up his mantle, and fling it around his 
shoulders, an action which instantly inter* 
rupted the ditty of Adam Woodcock. 

•« Where the vengeance are you going 
now,"* he said, *• thou restless boy ? — Thou 
hast quicksilver in the veins of thee to a 
certainty, and can'st no more abide any 
douce and sensible communing, than a 
hoodless hawk would keep perched on my 
wrist !" 

« Why, Adam," replied the page, •* if 
you must needs know, I am about to take 
a walk and look at this fair city. One may 
as well be still mewed up in the old castle 
of the lake, if one is to sit the livelong night 
between four stond walls, and hearken to 
old ballads.'' 
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<« It is a new ballad — the Lord help thee !'' 
replied Adam, ^< and that one of the best 
that ever was matched with a rousing cho» 
rus." 

" Be it so/' said the page^ " I will hear 
it another day, when the rain is dashing 
against thewi ndows, and there is neither 
steed stamping, nor spur jingling, nor fea* 
ther waving in the neighbourhood, to mar 
my marking it well. But, even now, I want 
to be in the world, and to look about me." 

'< But the never a stride shall you go 
without me," said the falconer, << until the 
Regent shall take you whole and sound off 
my hand j and so, if you will, we may go 
to the hostelry of Saint Michael's, and there 
you will see company enough, but through 
the casement, mark you me ; for as to ram- 
bling through the street to seek Seytons 
and Leslies, and having a dozen holes drilL 
ed in your new jacket with rapier and po» 
niard, I will yield no way to it." 

«< To the hostelry of Saint Michael's then^ 
with aH my heart," said the page ; and they 
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kft the palace aceordrngly^ rendered to the 
eentinels at the gate, who had now taken 
their posts for the evenings a strict account 
of their names and business, were dismiss- 
ed through a small wicket of the close- 
barred portal, and soon reached the inn or 
hostelry of Saint Michael, which stood in a 
large court- yard, off the main street, close 
under the descent of the Galton-hill. The 
place, wide, waste, and uncomfortable, re- 
sembled ratber an Eastern^ cararansery^ 
where men found shelter indeed, but were 
obliged to supply themselves with every 
thing else, thanxone of our modern inns^ 

Where not one comfort shall to those be lost^ 
Who never ask, or never feel, the cost; 

But stilly to the inexperienced eye of Rb- 
land Grasme, the bustle and confusion of 
this place of public resort, furnished ex- 
citement and amusement Iti the large 
roomt into^ which they had father found 
.tiieir own way than been: ushered by mine 
host,, travellers and natives, of tite city en- 
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tered and depar ted^met and greeted, gamed 
or drank together, regardless of each other's 
presence^ forming the strongest contrast to 
the stern and monotonous order and si- 
lence with which matters were conducted 
in the well-ordered household of the Knight 
of Avenel. Altercation of every kind, from 
brawling to jesting, was going on amongst 
the groupes around them, and yet the noise 
and mingled voices seemed to disturb no 
one, and indeed to be noticed by no others 
than by those who composed the groupe 
to which the speaker belonged. 

The falconer passed through the apart- 
ment to a prelecting latticed windaw, which 
formed a sott of recess from the room itself; 
and having here ensconced himself and his 
companion, he called for some refreshments ; 
and a tapster, after he had shouted for the 
twentieth time, accommodated him with 
the remains of a cold capon and a neat's 
tongue, together with a pewter stoup of 
weak French vin de-pais. *^ Fetch a stoup 
of brandy^wine, tbou.knave~We will be jol- 
]y to-night. Master Roland,'^ said he, when 
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he saw himself thus accommodated, ** and 
let care come to-morrow.'' 

But Roland had eaten too lately to en- 
joy the good cheer ; and feeling his curiosi- 
ty much sharper than his appetite, he made 
it his choice to look out of the lattice^ which 
overhung a large yard, surrounded by the 
stables of the hostelry, and fed his eyes on 
the busy sight beneath, while Adam Wood^ 
oock, after he had compared his companion 
to the ^* Laird of Macfarlane's geese, who 
liked their play better than their meat,^ 
disposed of hia time with the aid of cup and 
trencher, occasionally humming the bur* 
then of his birth* strangled ballad, and beat- 
ing time to it with his fingers on the l^e 
round table* In this exercise he was fre- 
quently interrupted by the exclamations of 
his companion, as he saw something new in 
the yard beneath, to attract and interest 
him. 

It was a busy scene, for the number of gen^ 
tlemen and nobles who were now crowded 
into the city, had filled all spare stables and 
places of public reception with tiieir horses 
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and military attettdants. Tiiere were some 
score of yeomen, dressing their own or their 
masters' horses in the yard, whistling, sing« 
ing, laughing, and upbraiding each other in 
a style of wit which the good 6rdert>f Avenel 
Castle rendered strange to Roland Graeme's 
ears. Others were busy repairing their own 
arms, or cleaning those of their masters. One 
fellow having just bought a bundle of twen* 
ty spears, was sitting in a comer, employed 
in painting the white handles of the wea« 
pons with yellow and vermillion. . Other 
lacqueys led large stag-hounds, or wolf* 
dogs, of noble race, carefully muzzled to 
prevent accidents to passengers. All came 
and went, mixed together and separated^ 
under the delighted eye of the page, whose 
imaginaticm had not even conceived a scene 
so gaily diversified with the objects he had 
most pleasure in beholding ^ so. that he was 
perpetually breaking the quiet reverie of ho- 
nest Woodcock, and the mental progress 
which he was making in his ditty, by exclaim* 
ing, « Look here, Adam — ^look at the bonny 

6 
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bay hors€— Saint Antfaany^ what a gallant 
forehand he hath got i-^-and see the goodly 
grey, which yonder fellow in the frieze-jac- 
ket is dressing as awkwardly as if he had 
never touched aught but at:ow^*I would I 
were nigh him to teach him his trade !*— 
And lo you, Adam, the gay Milan armour 
that the yeoman is scouring, all steel and 
silver, like our Knights prime suit, of which 
old Wingate makes such account*— And see 
to yonder pretty wench, Adam, who comes 
tripping through them all with her milk- 
pail — I warrant me she has had a long walk 
from the loaning y she has a stammel waist- 
coat, like your favourite Cissly Sunderland, 
Master Adam.-' 

<* By my hood, lad^" answered the falce^ 
ner, *^ it is well for thee thou wert brought 
up where grace grew. Even in the Castle 
ef Avenel thou wert a wild^blood enough, 
but hadst thou been nurtured here, within 
a flightshot of the Court, thou hadst been 
the veriest crack-hemp of a page that ever 
wore feather in thy bonnet oc steel by thy: 
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aide : truly, L wish< it may end well with 
thee/' 

"Nay, but leave tliy senseless humming 
and drumming, old Adam, and come to the 
window ere thou hast drenched thy senses 
ia the pint-pot there* See hare comes a 
merry minstrel with his crowd, and a wench 
with him, that dances with bells at her an- 
cles; and see, the yeomen and pages leave 
their horses and the armour they were 
cleaning, and gather round, as is very na- 
tural, to hear the music. Come, old Adam, 
we wiU thither too.** 

" You shall call me cutt if I do go dowa,** 
said Adam ; *• you are near as good min- 
strelsy as he can make, if you had the grace 
to listen to if 

" But the wench in the stammel wakt* 
coat is stopping too, Adam-^by heaven, 
they are going to dance. Frieze jacket 
wants to dance with stammel-watstcoat, but 
she is coy and recusant" - 

Then suddenly changing bis tone of le- 
vity into one of deep interest and surprise. 
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he exclaimed, *^ Qaeen of Heaven ! what 
is it that I see !" and then remained silent 

The sage Adam Woodcock, who was in 
a sort of languid degree amused with the 
page's exclamationsi even while he profess- 
ed to despise them, became at length rather 
desirous to set his tongue once more a-go- 
ing, that he might enjoy the superiority af- 
forded by his own intimate familiarity with 
all the circumstances which excited in his 
young companion's mind so much wonder- 
ment. 

" Well then," he said at last, •^ what is it 
you do s6e, Master Roland, that you have 
become mute all of a sudden ?" 

Roland returned no answer. 

" I say. Master Roland Graeme," said the 
falconer, " it is manners in my country for 
a man to speak when he is spoken to." 

Roland Grseme remained silent. 

^* The murrain is in the boy," said Adam 
Woodbock, << he has stared out his ey^ and 
"talked his tongue to pieces, I think." 

Th6 falconer hastily drank off his can of 
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wine, and came to Roland, who stood like 
a statue, with his eyes eagerly bent on the 
court-yard, though Adam Woodcock waa 
unable to detect amongst .the merry scene 
which it exhibited aught that could deserve 
such devoted attention. 

*« The lad is mazed !" said the falconer 
, to himself. 

But Eoland Grceme had good reasons for 
his surprise, though they were not such as 
he could communicate to his companion. 

The touch of the old man's instrument, 
for be had already begun to play, had 
drawn in several auditors from the street, 
when one entered the gate of the yard^ 
whose appearance exclusively arrested the 
attention of Roland Graeme. He was of 
his own age, or a good deal younger, and 
from his dress and bearing miight be of the 
same rank and calling, having all the air of 
coxcombry and pretension, which accorded 
with a handsome though slight and low fi« 
gure, and an elegant dress, in part hid by 
a large purple cloak. As he ei^tered, h« 



118 THE ABBOt. 

cast a glance up towards the windows, and 
to his extreme astonishmenti under the 
purple "^Ivet bonnet and white feather^ 
Roland recognized the features so deeply 
impressed on his memory, the bright and 
clustered tresses, the laughing full blue 
eyes, the well-formed eye-^brows, the nose, 
with the slightest possible inclination tb be 
aquiline, the ruby lip, of which an arch and 
half suppressed smile seemed the habitual 
expression^— in short, the form and face of 
Catherine Sey ton ; in mail's attire, however, 
and mimicking, as it seemed, not unsuccess- 
flrlly, the bearing of a youthful but forward 
page. 

^< Saint'George and Saint Andrew !'' said 
the astonished Roland Graeme to himself, 
^< was there ever such an audacious quean ! 
—she seems a little ashamed of her nmm- 
mery too, for she holds the lap of her cloak 
to her face, and her colour is heightened'— 
but, Santa Maria, how «he threads the 
throng, with as firm and bold a step as 
if she had never tied petticoat round hec 
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waist— Holy saints! she holds up her riding- 
rod as if she would lay it about «ome of 
their ears» that stand most in her way— by 
the hand of my father, she bears herself 
Mke the very model of pagehood. — Hey 4 
what ! "sure she will not strike frieze-jacket 
in esu'nest." But he was not long left in 
doubt ; for the lout whom he had before re- 
peatedly noticed, standing in the way of the 
bustling page, and maintaining his place 
with clownish obstinacy or stupidity, the 
advanced riding-rod was, without a mo- 
ment's hesitation, sharply applied to his 
shoulders, in a manner which made htm 
spring aside, rubbing the part of the body 
which had received so unceremonious a 
bint that it was in the way of his betters. 
The party injured growled forth an oath or 
two of indignation, and Roland Grasme 
began to think of flying down stairs to the 
assistance of the translated Catherinis; but 
the laugh of the yard was against frieze- 
jacket, which indeed had, in these dayst 
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small chanceof fair play ina quarrel with vel- 
vet and embroidery; so that the feUow, who 
was a menial in the inn, slunk back to finish 
his task of dressing the bonny grey, laughed 
at by alli biit most by the wench in the 
stammel-waistcoati his fellow*servant» who, 
to crown his disgrace, had the cruelty to 
east an applauding smile upoii the author 
of the injury, while, with a freedom more 
like the milk-maid of the town than she of 
the plains, she accosted him with-*-^< la 
there any one you want here, my pretty 
gentleman, that you seem in such haste V* 

<< I seek a sprig of a lad/' said, the seem«^ 
isg gallant, *^ with a sprig of holly in his 
cap, black hair and black eyes, green jacket, 
and the air of a country coxcomb— I have 
sought him through every close and alley 
in the Canongate, the fiend gore him !"• 

«« Why, God-a-mercy, Nun !" nmttered 
Roland Graeme, much bewildered. 

«* I will enquire him presently out for your 
lair young worship," said the wench of the 
inn. 
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^' Bo»^ said the galfatot squire, <^ and if 
you bring me to-hinit you shall have a groat 
to-night, and a kiss on Sunday when you 
have on a cleaner kirtie/' 

" Why, God-a-mercy, Nun !'* again mut- 
tered Roland, ^ this <is a note above £ La«" 
In a ^noment after the servant entered 
the room, and ushered in the obgect of his 
surprise- 
While tb6 disguised vestal looked with 
unabashed brow, and bold and rapid gknce 
€if her eye, through the various parties in 
4be lar^ old room, OS,oland xGrseme, who 
felt an internal awkward sense of bashful 
confusion, which he deemed altogether uo- 
^worthy of the bold and dashing ^character 
to wliich he aspired, determined not to be 
'brow-beaten and put down by tthis singular 
female, but to meet her wjtfa a glance of 
recognition so sly, so .peneteating, so ex- 
pressively humorous, as shoidd diew her at 
once he was in possession of her secret and 
master of her fate» and should compel her 
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to humble herself towards htm, at least into 
the look and manner of respe^fid and de- 
precating observance. 

This was extremely well planned ; but 
just as Remand had called up the* knowing 
glancCi the suppressed smile, the shrewd 
intelligent look, which was to ensure his 
triumph, he encountered the bold, firm, and 
steady gaze of his brother or sister-page, 
who, casting on him a £alcan glance, and 
recognizing him at once as the object of 
his search, walked up with the most uncon- 
cerned look, the most free and undaunted 
composure, and hailed him with *< You, Sir 
Holly-top, I would speak with you.** 

The steady coolness and assurance with 
which these words were uttered, although 
the voice was the very voice he had heard 
at the old convent, and although the fea- 
tures more nearly resembled those of Ca- 
therine when seen dose than when viewed 
from a distance, produced, nevertheless, 
such a confusion in Roland's mind, that he 
became uncertain whether he was not still 
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ander"^ mistake from the beginning $ the 
knowing shrewdness which, should have 
animated his visage fiuled into a sheepish 
bashfuinessy and tl\e half-suppressed but 
most intelligtble smile, became the sense- 
less giggle of one who laughs to cover his 
own disorder of ideas* 

.^ Do they understand a Scotch tongue 
in thy country^ Holly«top V* said this mar- 
vellous specimen ctf metamorphosis. ** I 
said I would speak with thee.** 

" What is your business with my com- 
rade, my young chick of the game ?'' said 
Adam Woodcock, wUling to step in to his 
companion'^ assistance, though totally at a 
loss to account for the sudden disappear, 
ance of all Roland's usual smartness and 
pi'esence of mindi 

<* Nothing to you, my old cock of the 
perch/' replied the gallant $ << go mind your 
hawk's castings. I guess by your bag and 
your gauntlet that you are squire of the 
body to a sort of kites.** 

He laughed as he spoke, and the laugh 
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reminded Robnd so irresistibly of the 
hearty fit of risibilityi in which Catherine 
had indulged at bis expence when they first 
met in the old nunnery^ that he could scarce 
help exclaiming, '< Catherine Seyton, by 
heavens T'^^-He checked the exclamation, 
however^ and only said, ** I think, sh*, we 
two are not totally strangers to each other/* 

«( We must have met in our dreams then,*" 
said the youth ) ^ and my days are too busy 
to remember what I think at nights." 

<* Or apparently to remember upon one 
day those whom you may have seen on the 
preceding eve/' said Roland Graeme. 

The youth in his turn cast on him a look 
of some surprise, as he replied, ^^ I know 
no more of what you mean than does the 
horse I ride on — if there be offence in your 
words, you shall find me as ready to take it 
as any lad in Lothian.'' 

^^ You know well," said Roland, *^ though, 
if it pleases you to use the language of a 
stranger, that with you I can have no pur- 
pose to quarrel." 
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*< Let me do mine errand theot and be 
rid of yoUf" said the page. *' Step hither 
this way, out of that old leathern fist's bear- 

mg. 

^They walked jnto tbft riecess f^ the win- 
dj^w, which Riband had left upon theyouth's 
entrance into the apartment. The noessen- 
ger then turned his back on the company, 
after casting a hasty anfl sharp glance around 
to see if they were observed* Roland did 
the same, and the page in the purple man- 
tle thus addressed him, taking at the same 
time from under his doak a short but beau- 
tifully wrought sword, with ike hiit and 6r* 
ilaments upon the sheath of silver, massive- 
ly chased and over*giided«-**** I bring you 
ilMs weapon from a friend| who gives it you 
under the solemn condition, that you will 
not unsheath it until y9a are commanded 
by your rightful sovereign. For your 
warmth of temper is kfiown, and the pre- 
sumption with which you intrude yourself 
into the quarrels of others; and* therefore, 
is la^ upon you aai penance by those 
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who widh you well, and whose hand wiir in- 
fluence your* destiny for good or for evih 
This is what I was charged to tell you* So 
if you will give a fair word for a fair sword^ 
and pledge your promise, with hand and 
glove, good and well ; and if not, I will carry 
back Caliburn to those who sent it."^ 

<< And may I not ask who these are l^ 
said Roland Grseme^ admiring at the same 
time the beauty of the weapon thus offered 
liim. 

^* My commission in no way leads me 
to answer toch a question^*' said he of the 
purple mantle* 

« But if I am offended,"* said Roland^ 
** may I not draw to defend myself?^ 

'< Not Mi« weapon^*' answered the sword* 
bearer ; ** but you have your own at conu 
mandy and, besidss^ ' for what do you wear 
your poniard i**^^ , / 

*^ For no good^?. iaid Adam Woodcock^ 
who had now approached close to them $ 
^* and that I can witness as well as any one.^ 

*^ Stand back, lellow,? said the messenger $ 
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** thou hast an intrusive curious face, that 
¥^ill come by a buffet if it is found where it 
has no concern/' 

;** A buffet, my young Master Malapert,*' 
said Adam, drawing back however ; <^ best 
keep down fist, or, by Our Lady, buffet will 
beget buffet L 

; ^* Be patient, Adam Woodcock/' said 
Boland Gramme ; — << and let me pray you, 
fair sir, since by such addition you chuse 
i[of the. present to be addressed, may I not 
b^reJy .unsheath this fair weapon, in pure 
simplicity of desire to know whether so 
fair a hilt and scabbard are matched with a 
befitting blade ?' 

** By no manner of means," said the mes- 
senger ; *< at a word, you must take it un- 
der the promise that you never draw it un- 
til you receive the commands of your law- 
ful sovereign, or you must leave it alone." 

^' Under that condition, and coming from 
your friendly hand, I accept of the sword," 
said Roland, taking it firom his hand ; ^* but 
credit me, that if we are to work together 
in any weighty emprise, as I am induced to 
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believ€f some confidence and openness on 
your part will be necessary to give the right 
impulse to my zeal — I press for no more at 
present, it is enough that you understand 
me;* 

. «^ I understand you !" said the page, ex* 
hibiting the appearance of unfeigned sur- 
prise in his turn,— .^< Renounce me if 1 do 
— here you stand jiggettii^, and higgling, 
and lookin'g cunning, as if there were some 
mighty matter of intrigue and common un- 
derstanding betwixt you and me, whom 
you never set your eyes on before !'' 

<< What !" said Roland Gr^me, '< will 
you deny that we have met before ?* 
. << Marry that I will, in any Christian 
court," said the other page. 

<* And will you also deny,'' said Roland^ 
>< that it was recommended to us to study 
each other'sfeatures well, that in whatsoever 
disguise the time might impose upon us, 
each should recognize in the other the se- 
cret agent of a mighty work ? Do not you 
remember^ that Sister Magdalen And Dame 
Bridgee' 
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Tbe laeflsenger here interrupted him, 
shrugging up his shoulders with a look of 
compassion 9 <* Bridget and Magdalen ! why 
this is madness and dreaming. Hark ye, 
master Holly- top, your wits are gone on 
wool-gathering; comfort yourself with a 
caudle, thatch your brain-sick noddle with 
a woollen night- cap, and so God be with 
you;* 

As he concluded this poHte parting ad- 
dres8» Adam Woodcock, who was again 
seated by tbe table on which stood the now 
empty can, said to him, ^< Will you drink 
a cup, young man, in the way of courtesy, 
now you hive done your errand, and listen 
a good song ?*^ and without waiting for an 
answer, he commenced his ditty^«*— . 

'< Tbe Pope^ duit pagan full of pride^ 
Hath blinded us fuU kxDg'% 



It is probable that the good wine had made 
somle inaovatton in the falconer's brain, 
otherwise he would have recollected the 
dan^r of introducing any thing like poll. 
tical or polemical pleasantry into a public 

72 
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assemblage, at a time when men^ mk)d» 
were in a state of great irritability. Td 
do him j;ustice, he perceived his error^ and 
stopped shoit so soon as he saw that the 
word Pope had at once interrupted the se^ 
parate convessations of the various parties 
which wer^ assembled in the apartment ; 
and that many began to dra^w themselves 
up, bridle, look big» and prepare to take 
part in the impending brawl ; while others, 
more decent and cautious persons, hastily 
paid down their lawii^, and prepared to 
leave the place ere bad should come to 
worse.. 

And to worse it was^soon likely to come ;: 
for no sooner did Woodcock's ditty reach 
the ear of the stranger page^ than, uplift^ 
ing hia riding-rod, he exclaimed, <* He who 
speaks irreverently of the Holy Father of 
the church in my presence, is the cub of a 
heretic wolf*bitoh, and I will switch him^ as 
I would a mongrel cur.'* 

<< And Iwill break thy young pate,^.said 
Adam, ** if thpu darest to lift a finger to 
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meJ** And then, in defiance of the youn^ 
Drawcansir's threatSywitb astout heart and 
dj^ntless accent, be again apdifted the starve. 

^* The Pope> that pagna full of pridci 
Hath blinded"— 

But Adam was able to proceed iio far* 
ther, being himself unfortunately blinded 
by a stroke of the impatient youth's switch 
across his eyes. Enraged at once by the 
smart and the indignity, the falconer start* 
ed up, and darkling as he was, for his eyes 
watered too fast to permit his seeing any 
thing, he would soon have been at close 
grips with his insolent adversary, had not 
Roland Graeme, contrary to his nature, play- 
ed for once the prudentman and the peace- 
maker, and thrown himself betwi-xt them, ini* 
ploring Woodcock*3 patience. ** You know 
not,** he said, *« with whom you have to do. 
~Andthou,''address!ngthemessenger,who 
stood scornfully laughing at Adam's rage, 
•• get thee gone, whoever thou art ; if thou 
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be'st what I giien thee^ thou wdl knowest 
there are eaniettreasoiiairh3rth0u shouldst.'* 
^ Thou hast hit right for once, HoUy# 
top," said the gaUant, ^< though I guess you 
drew your bow at a venture. — Here, host, 
let this yeoman have a pottle of wine to 
wash the smart out of his eyes-^nd there 
is a French crown for him.** So saying, he 
threw the piece of money on the table, and 
left the apartment, with a quidc yet steady 
pace, looking firmly at right and left, as if 
to defy interruption ; and snapping his fin- 
gers at two or three respectable burghers^ 
who, declsriog it was a shame that any one 
should be suffered to rant and ruffle in de- 
fence of the Pope, were labouring to find 
the hilts of their swords, which had got for 
the present unhappily entangled in the 
folds of their cloaks. But, as the adversa* 
ry was gone ere any of them had reached 
his weapon, they did not think it necessary 
to unsheathe cold iron, but merely obser- 
ved to each other, ^ This is more than mas- 
terful violence, to see a poor man 
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in the face, ^ist for sisgiiig a ballad agidnst 
the whore of Babylon. If the 'Papers chun* 
fiioos are to be baogakeni in oiir very change- 
housest we shall 40on have the old shave* 
lings back agauu" 

<< The provost shonld look to it,*" said 
another, << and hi^ve some five or six arm* 
ed with partizansb to come in upon the first 
whistle, to teach diese galbmt^ their lesson. 
For,look you, neighbour Lugleather,it is not 
for decent householdera like ourselves to be 
iMrawling with the godless ^ooms and pert 
pages of the nobles, that are bred up to lit» 
tie else save bloodshed and blasphemy.'* 

<^For dl that, neighbour," saidLugleather 
** I would have curried that youngster as 
prop^ly as ever I curried a lamb*a hide, had 
not the hilt of my bilbo been for the in* 
stant beyond my grasp; and befiore I could 
turn my girdle^ gone was my master." 

^< Ay," said the others, <* the devil go 
with him* and peace abide with us—rl give 
my rede, ne^hbours, that we pay the law* 
ing, apdbe stepping homeward,Uke brother 
and brother; for old Saint .Giles's is tolling 
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eurffew, and the street gmws daiigerotis at 
night.'^ 

With that the good burghers adjusted theii 
etoaks, 'atnl prepared for their departure, 
while he that seemed the briskest of tb^ three^ 
laying bi9 hand on his Andrea Ferrana, 6b- 
served/* that they t^at spioke in praise of the 
il^pe on the High-gate of Edinburgh^ had 
best bring the sword of Saint Peter to d^e- 
fendtheW* 

' While the ili^humour, exbited by the inso^- 
fence of the young aristocrat was thus eva- 
porating in empty menace, Roland Gf asme 
had to controul the fsit mo^e serious indig-^ 
rifation of Adam Woodeoi^k*. *<^Why, tifian^ 
it' was but a switch across the ma2zard«— 
blow your nose, dry your eyes, and you will 
see all the better for it.'* 
• «* By this light, wliieh 1 cannot see,'* said 
Adam Woodcock^ «* thotf feast hetn' filse 
friend to me, young th^n-^-neither taking 
trp my rightful quarrel, nor letting me f^lft 
it oat myself.** : ' 

••^ Fye for shame, Adam Woodcock,?' re- 
plied the youth, determirfed td -ttirn the^a- 
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bles on him, and became in turn the coun* 
sellOT of good order and peaceable demean- 
our-<^<* I sajr fye for shame t^^Alas, that 
you will speak thus ! Here are you sent 
with. me, to prevent my innocent youth 
getting into snares-*-** 

^ «Vl wish your innocent youth were eut 
short with a halter, with all my heart,^ said 
Adam, who began to see which way the" 
admonition tended*^ 

*<w-.»And instead^ of setting before me,'^ 
continued Roland, *^ an example of patience 
and sobriety becpming the falcotiei^ of ISiF 
Halbert Glendinning, you quaff me off I 
km>w not how many flagims of ale^ besides 
a gallon of wine, and a full measure of strong 
waters/' 

<* It was but one poor pottle,** spifd poort 
Adam, wliom consciousness nowreducedr 
to a merely defensive warfare. 

. <* It was enough to pottle you handisome* 
lyv bowcver^'*^ said the page — ** And then, 
ijfistead of* going ti> bed to sleep off your 
li^or, must you sit siffging your roistering 
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songs about popes and pagans^ till you have 
got your eyes almost switched out of your 
head ; and but for my interference, whom 
your drunken ingratitude accuses of desert* 
ing youj yon galliard would have cut your 
throatf for he was whipping out a whinger 
as broad as my hand and as sharp as a ra* 
zor— And these are lessons for an inexpe* 
rjenced youth I— «Ofa Adam tout upon you ! 
out upon you r' 

^ Mariyt amen, and with idl my heart,'^ 
said Adam ; <« out upon my folly for ex* 
pecttQg any thing but impertinent nullery 
from a page like thee, that if be saw his fa. 
ther in a scrape would laiq^ at him instead 
of lending him aid^"* 

•* Nay, but I will lend you aid/" said the 
page^ still laughing/nhat is» I will lend thee 
aid tothy chamber, good Adam, where thou 
shalt sleep off wine and ale, ire and mdigna* 
tion^ and awake the next morning with as 
much fair wit as nature has blessed thee 
witbal« Only one thing I will warn thee, 
good Adam, that henceforth and for ever, 

11 
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when thou riaiest at roe for being somewhat 
hot at hand, and ra^ther too prompt to out 
with poniard or so, thy admonition shall 
serve as a prologue to the memorable ad- 
venture of the switching of Saint Mi* 
chaePs.'^ 

With such condoling expressions he got 
the crestfallen falconer to his bed, and then 
retired tO'his own pallet^ where it was some 
time ere he xx>uld fkli aslieiep. If the mes- 
senger whom he had seen were really Ca- 
therine Seyton,. what » masculine virago 
and termagant must she be! and stored 
with what an inimitable command of inso« 
Fence and assurance !^— The brass on her 
brow would furbish the front of twenty 
pages, and I should know» thought Rolandt 
what that amounts to-— And yet^ her fea« 
turest her look, her light gait, her laughing 
eye^ the art with which she disposed the 
mantle to shew no more of her limbs than 
needs must be seen — I am glad she had at 
least that grace left — the voice, the smile 
-^it must have been Catherine Seyton, or 
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the deyil in her likeness* One thing is 
good^ I have silenced the eternal predica* 
tions of that ass,. Adam Woodcock, who hat 
set up for being a preacher and ti governor 
over me, so soon as he has left the faawks^ 
me^ behind him. 

And with this comfortable reflection^ 
joined to the happy indifierence which 
youth hath for the events of the morrow^ 
Roland Graeme fell fast asleep. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Vfem lure yoxL xeft firom me my 9Uff, my guide. 

Who taught my youths as men teach untamed ialeoBs, 

To use my strength discreetly — I ain reft 

Of comrade and of counaeL ^ 

Old ria^. 

Ik the grey of the next morning's dawn 
there was a loud knocking at the gate of 
the hostelry; and those without, proclaiming 
that tbey came in the name of the Regent^ 
were instantly admitted. A moment or two 
liierwards, Idichael Wiog-the-wind . stood 
by the bed-side of our travellersw 

" Up \ up !*• he said^ «* there is no slum- 
ber where Murray hatb work ado/' 

Both sleepers sprung upt and began to 
dress themselvesw 

** YoU| old friend^" said Wing- the- wind to 
Adam Woodcock, ^ must to horse instant- 
ly> with this packet to the monks of Kenna- 
quhair ; and with this>" delivering them as 
be spoke, <* to the Knight of Aven^W 
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<* As much as commanding the monks 
to annul their election. 111 warrant me, of 
an Abbot," quoth Adam Woodcock, as he 
put the packets into his bag, ^ and char- 
ging my master to see it done — To hawk at 
one brother with another, is less than fair 
play, methinks.'' 

** Fash not thy beard about it, old boy," 
said Michael, << but betake thee to the sad- 
dle presently ; for if these orders are not 
obeyed, there will be bare walls at the Kirk 
of Saint Mary% and it may be at the CasUe 
X>f Avenel to boot ; &r I heard my Ix)rd of 
Morton loud with the Regent, and we are 
at a pkss that we cannot stand with him 
anent trifles." 

^* fiut," said Adam, ^ touching the Ab- 
bot of 'Unreason— *what say they to that 
outbreak ?-*«An they be shrewishly dispo- 
sed, I were better pitch the packets to Sa- 
tan, and take the other side of the Border 
for my bield." 

^ O, that is passed over as a jest, since 
there was Utde harm done.— But, hark thee, 
Adam," continued his comrade, ^ if there 
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was a dozm vacant abback& in your road* 
whether of jest or earaest^ reason or un* 
reason, draw thou never one Of their mitres 
over thy browsr--The time is not fittinf^ 
man l-^besid^Sy our Jif aiden loSags to clip 
the neck of a fat churchman.'' 

" She shall never sheer mine in that ca^ 
padty/' said the falconer^ while he knotted 
the kerchief in two or three double folds 
around his sun* burnt bulUieck, calUi^g out 
at the same time, << Master Roland, Mas« 
ter Roland, make baste ! we must back to 
perch and mew, and diank heaven, more 
than our owu wit, with our bones whole;, 
and without a stab in the stomach." 

^ Nay, but," said Wing*the-wind, " the 
page goes not back with you, the Regent 
has other employment for him** 

^< Saints and sorrows!" exclaimed the 
falconer<-«*^ Master Roland Grieqie to re- 
main here, and I to return to Ayenel !-^ 
Why it cannot be--*the child cannot ma^ 
nage himsdf in this wide world without me, 
and I questtcm if he will stoop to any otb^ 
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^Thistle than ^mine own $ tbere are times i 
myself can Imrdly bring him to my lure.*' 

It was at Roland^ tongue's end to aay 
something concerning the occasion they 
had for using mutually each odier^s pru* 
dence» but the real amdety which Adam 
evinced at parting with him took away his 
disposition to such ungracious raillery. The 
falconer didnot altogether escape, however, 
for^ in turning his face towards the lattice^ 
his friend Michael caught a glimpse of it, 
and exclaimed, ** I pr'ythee, Adam ITTood- 
cock, what bast thou been dmng with these 
eyes of thine ? They are swelled to the 
starting from the hoolT' 

« Nought in ^e wdrld^" said he, after 
casting a deprecating glance at Roland 
Gramme, *' but the e%ct of sleeinng in this 
d«— ^d truckle, without ft pillow." 

'* Why,* Adam Woddcook, ihou^ui; grown 
ateangely dainty," Mid his old companion ; 
'< I have known thee sleep all night with 
no better pillow than a bnsh of ling, and 
atart up with the sun, as gl?gg as a falcon ;, 
and now thine eyes resemble"- 
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, ^ Ta9h» inan» what .stgotfies faow mine 
t(yea look. now T sMd Adam^r-^ tot us but 
roast a cf alvapple^ pour a pottle of ale on 
it» and blithe our ibroatu witlial» thou sbalt 
see 2^ cinaoge in me.'' 

^< And thou wilt be in heart to sing, thy 
joUy ballad about the pope," said his com^ 
?ade< 

*• Ay, that I will/' replied the falconer, 
*.< Ihat is, when we have left this quiet town 
five miles behind us, if you will take your 
hobby and ride so far on my way.** 

«< Nay, that I may Bot,"" said Michael-^ 
^* I can but stop to partake your morning^ 
draught, and see you fbirly to horse-~I will 
aee that ^ey saddle them, and toast the 
crab for thee, without loss.of tiine»'* 

During his absence the falconer took tiie 
page by ihe band«*-^< May I never hood 
hawk again," said the good^^natured fifetiow^ 
«< if I am not as aony .to pact with you 
as if you were a diild of mine osirn, craving 
pardon . for the fireedom~-I oannot teU what 
makes fiie love you so snucb, nnles^ it be 
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tot the reason ^at I loved the vioioas devil 
of a brown griloway nag, whom my master 
the Knight called Satan, till Master Warden 
changed his name to iSeyton ; for, he ^d, 
it was over boldness to call a beast after the 
King of Ltarkness''-*— — 

^* And,** said the page, ^ it was over 
boldness in him, I trow, to call a viciotta 
brute after a noble family*" 

•* Well," proceeded Adam, •* Sey ton or 
Satan, I loved that nag over every other 
-horse in the stabl&~There was no sleeping 
<m hid back— -"he was for ever fidgetting, 
boltings rearing, biting, kicking, and giving 
you work to do, and may be the measure 
of your back on:thebeatherto the boot of it 
all. And I think I love you better than any 
lad in the castle, for the sel&same qualities.** 

<< Thaoiks, thanks, kind Adam* I hold 
myself boond to you for the good estima* 
tion in which yon hold me.** 

^< Nay^ interrupt me not," said the fail* 
coiier-^** Satan was a good nag«~Bat I si^ 
I think I AbH caU the two eyasses after 
you,theoneildand, andthe other Gj:8eme; 
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^md| while Adam Woodcock lives, be sure 
you have a friend~Here is to thee, my 
dear son/' 

Roland most heartily returned the grasp 
of the handi and Woodcock, having taken 
a deep draught, continued his farewell 
speech. 

" There are three things I warn you 
against, Roland, now that you are to tread 
this weary world without my experience to 
assist you. In the first place, never draw 
dagger on slight occasion — every man's 
doublet is not so well stuffed as a certain 
. abbot's that you wot of. Secondly, fly not 
at every pretty girl, like a merlin at a thrush 
^— -you will not always win a gold chain for 
your labour-^and, by the way, here I rc- 
retum to you your fanfarona — ^keep it close, 
it is weighty, and may benefit you at a 
pinch more ways than one. Thirdly, and to 
coaclude, as our worthy preacher says, be- 
ware of the pottle-pot — it has drenched 
the judgment of wiser men than you, I 
could bring some instances of it, but I dare 
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say it needeth not ; for if you should for- 
get your own mishaps, you will scarce fail 
to remember niine — And so farewell, my 
dear son.** 

Roland returned hisi good wishes, and fail- 
ed not to send bis humble duty to his kiiui 
Lady, charging the falconer, at the same 
time, to express his regret that he should 
have offended her, and his determination so 
to bear him in the world that she would 
not be ashamed of the generous protection 
she had afforded him. 

. The falconer embraced his young friend, 
mounted his stout, round^made, trotting 
nag, which the serving man, who had at<- 
tended him, held ready at the door, and 
took the road to the southward. A sullen 
and heavy sound echoed from the horse'$ 
feet, as if indicating the sorrow of the good- 
natured rider. Every hoof tread seemed to 
tap upon Roland's heart as he heard his 
comrade withdraw with so little of his usual 
alert activity , and felt that he wais once more 
alone in the world. 
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He was roused from his reverie by Mi- 
chael Wing-the-wind, who reminded him 
that it was necessary they should instantly 
return to the palace» as my Lord Regent 
went to the Sessions early in the morning. 
They went thither accordingly, and Wing- 
the- wind| a favourite old domestic, who was 
admitted nearer to the Regent's person and 
privacy, than many whose posts were more 
ostensible, soon introduced Grasme into a 
small matted chamber, where he had an 
audience of the present head of the troubled 
State of Sco)Jand. Th^ Earl of Murray was 
clad in a sad-coloured morning-gown, with 
a cap and slippers of the same cloth, but, 
even in this easy dishabille^ held his sheath- 
ed rapier in his hand, a precaution which 
he adopted when receiving strangers, rather 
in compliance with the earnest remonstran- 
ces of bis friends and parlizans, than from 
any personal apprehensions of his own. He 
answered with a silent nod the respectful 
obei^pce of the page, and took one or two 
turns through the small apartment in si- 
lence, fixing his keen eye on Roland, as if 
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he wished to penetrate into his very soul* 
At length he broke silence. 

** Your name is, I think, Julian Grceme.'* 

" Roland Graeme, my lord, not Julian," 
replied the page. 

" Right — I was misled by some trick of 
my memory— Roland Graeme, from the 
Debateable Land. — Roland, thou knawest 
the duties which belong to a lady's ser- 
vice ?'* 

V* I should know th^m, my lord,** replied 
Roland, " having been br6d so near the 
person of my Lady of Av«nel j but I trust 
never more to practise them, as the Knight 
hath promised" ' 

<^ Be silent, young man,'' said the Re- 
gent, <^ I am to speak, and you to hear and 
to obey. It is necessary that, for some space 
at least, you shall again enter into the ser- 
vice of a lady, who, in rank, hath no equal 
in Scotland; and this service accomplished, 
I give thee my word as Knight and Prince, 
that it shall open to you a course of ambi- 
tion, such as may well gratify the aspiring 
wishes of one whom circumstances entitle 
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to entertain much higher views than thoa, 
I will take thee into my household and near 
to my person, or, at your own choice, I will 
give you the command of a foot-compan;^ — 
either is a preferment which the proudest 
kird in the land might be glad to s^sure to 
a second son." 

**.May I presume to ask, my lord," said 
Roland, observing the Earl paused for a re- 
ply, ^' to whom my poor services are in the 
first place destined f" 

•• You will be told hereafter," said the 
Regent ; and then, as if overcoming some 
internal relucts^nce to speak further himself, 
he added, << or why should I not myself tell 
you, that you are about to enter into the 
service of a most illustrious — most unhap- 
py lady — into the service of Mary of Scot- 
land/' 

" Of the Queen, my lord !" said the page, 
unable to repress his surprise. 

*' Of her who was the Queen!" said 
Murray, with a singular mixture of displea- 
sure and embarrassment in his tone of voice* 
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M You must be aware, young man, tbat her 
son reigns in her stead.*" 

He sighed from an emotion, partly per- 
haps natural, and partly assumed. 
. ^' And am I to attend upon her Grace in 
her place of imprisonment, my lord f* again 
demanded the page, with a straight-forward 
and hardy simplicity, which somewhat dis- 
concerted the sage and powerful statesman. 

^' She is not imprisoned,'' answered Mur- 
ray, angrily ; << God forbid she should-— 
she is only sequestrated from state affiiirs, 
and from the business of the public, until 
the world be so effectually settled, that she 
may enjoy her natural and uncontrouled 
freedom, without her royal disposkion be« 
ing exposed to the practices of wicked and 
designing men« It is for this purpose/- he 
added, ^< that while she is to be furnished, 
as right is, with such attendance as may be- 
fit her present secluded state, it becomes 
necessary that those placed around her,>r^ 
persons on whp$e prudence I can have re* 
liance. You see^ there&)re, you are al<?iieb 
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ealled oh to discharge ah office most honoui* 
able in itself, and so to discharge it that you 
may make a friend of the Regent of Scot- 
land. Thou art, I have been told^ a singular* 
ly apprehensive youth ; and I perceive by 
t^y look, that thou doest already under- 
Statid what I would say on this matter. 
In this schedule your particular points of 
duty are set down at length— but the sum 
required of you is fidelity-—! mean fidelity 
to myself and to the state. You are, there- 
fore, to watch every attempt which is made 
or inclination displayed, to open any com- 
munication with any of the lords who have 
become banders in the west-* with Hamil« 
ton, with Seyton, with Fleming, or the like« 
It b true that my gracious sister, refieciing 
upon the ill chances that have happed to the 
itate of this poor kingdom, from evil coun* 
sell<Nr8 who have abused her royal nature in 
kittle pastj hath determined to sequestrate 
herself from state affiiirs in future. But it is 
our duty, as acting for and in name of our 
infieint nephew, to guard against the «vils 
which may arise from any mutation or va- 
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dilation in her rdyal resolutions. Where- 
fore it will be thy duty to watch, and report 
to our lady mother^ whose guest our sister 
is for the present, whatever may infer a dis- 
position to withdraw her person from the 
place of security in which she is lodged, or 
to open communication with those without* 
If, however, your observation should de- 
tect. any thing of weight, and which may 
exceed mere siispicion, fail not to send no- 
tice by an especial messenger to medirect** 
ly, and this ring shall be thy warrant to or- 
der horse and man on such service*— And 
now begone. If there be half the wit in thy 
head that there is apprehension in thy look, 
thou fully comprehendest all that I would 
say— Serve me faithfully, aind sure as I am 
belted earl, thy reward shall be great." 
- Roland Grseme made an obeisance, and 
was about to depart. 

The Earl signed to him to remain. << I 
have trusted thee deeply,** he said, " young 
tiian, for thou art the only one of her suite 
who has been sent to her by my own recom- 
iftendation. Her gentlewomen iirc of her 
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own noinuiation«-*it were too hard to have 
barred her that privilege, though some there 
wwe who reckoned it inconsistent with 3ure 
policy* Thou art young and handsome. 
Mingle in their follies, and s^ee they cover 
not deeper designs under the appearance of 
female levity-^if they do mine, do thou 
countermine. For the rest, bear all decorum 
and respect to the person of thy mistress-^ 
she is a princess though a most unhappy 
one, and hath been a queen, though now, 
alas! no longer such*^Pay, therefore, to 
her all honour and respect, consistent with 
thy fidelity to the King and me^-and 
now, farewelL— Yet stay— you travel with 
Lord Lindesay, a man of the old world, 
rough and honesty though untau^t; see 
that thou offend him not, for he is not pa- 
tient of raillery^ and thou, I have heard, art 
a cradsi-halter." This he said with a smile, 
then added, << I could have wished the Lord 
Lindesay's mission had been entrusted to 
some other and more gentle noble." 
^ And wherefore should you wish that, 

OS 
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my lord ?* said Morton, who even then en^ 
tered the apartment ; *^ the council have 
decided for the best— we have had but too 
many proofs of this lady's stubbornness of 
mind, and the oak that resists the sharp 
steel axe, must be riven with the rugged 
iron wedge. And this is to be her page ?— « 
My Lord Regent hath doubtless instructed 
you, young man, how you shall guide youri- 
self in these matters ; I will add but a little 
hint on my part. You are going to the castle 
of a Douglas, where treachery never thrives 
-^the first monient of suspicion will be the 
last of your life. My kinsman, William 
Douglas, understands no raillery, and if he 
once have cause to think you false, you win 
waver in the wind from the castle battle- 
ments ere the sun set upon his anger.~-Aiid 
is the lady to have an almoner withal ?* 

<« Occasionally, Douglas,** said the Re^ 
g6nt ; ^' it were hard to deny the spiritual 
consolation which . she >4bihk8 essential 'to 
her salvation.** 

'< You are ever too softhearted, my lord 
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-~Whalr9 a false priest to communicate her 
lamentations, not only to our unfriends in 
Scotland, but to the Guises, to Rome, to 
Spain,, and I know not where !" 

" Fear not,** said the Regent, «• we will 
talj^ such order that no treachery shall hap- 

I .<^Look to it then,** said Morton ; ^* you 
know my mind respecting the i^ench you 
have consented she shall receive as a wait- 
iiigtWoman-*-one of a family, which, of ail 
others, has ^^.ver been devoted to her, and 
ioj^eal to ii9« Had we not been wary, she 
^ould; have been purveyed of a page as 
inucb to her purpose as her waiting damsel. 
I bear a rumour that an old mad Romish 
pilgrimer, who passes for at least half a 
saint amoDg them» was employ^ to find a 
fit subject^ 

^ /< We have escaped that danger at least,"* 

. fidJA Murray, ^^ and converted it into a point 

1^ advantage, by sending this boy of Glen- 

4inning's-^and for her waiting damsel, you 

,. cannot grudge her one poor maiden instead 
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of her four noble Maries, and all their silk- 
en train.** 

^ I care not so iniich for the waiting 
maiden," said Morton, *< but I cannot brook 
the almoner — I think priests of all persua- 
sions are much like each other — Here is 
John Knox, who made such a noble puller- 
down, is ambitious of becoming a setter-iip, 
and a founder of schools and colleges out of 
the Abbey lands, and bishop's rents, and 
other spoils of Rome, which the nobility of 
Scotland have won with their liword and 
bow, and with which he would nowendow 
new hives to sing the old drone." 

" John is a man of God,** said the Re*-' 
gent, *« and his scheme is a devout imagi- 
nation." 

The sedate smile with which this was 
spoken, left it impossible to conjecture 
whether the words were meant in approba- 
tion, or in derision, of the plan of the Scot- 
tish Reformer. Turning thien to Roland 
Grseme, ss if he thought he had been long 
enough a witness of this conversation, he 

5 



THE ABBOT* 157 

bade him get bin presently tfr horsey since 
my Lord of Lindesay was already mouated« 
The page made his irevetence, and kft the 
apartment. 

Guided by Michad Wing- the^ wind, he 
found his horse ready saddled and prepared 
for the journey in front of the palace porch^ 
where hovered about a score of men«At« 
arms, whose leader shewed no small symp- 
toms of surly impatience. 

<< Is this the jackanape page for whom 
ym have waited this loiig ?** said he to Wing- 
the*wind. <* And my Lord Ruthven will 
reach the castle iong bdfore as." 

Michael assented, and added that the hoy 
bad been detained by the Regent to receive 
some '^parting instructions. The leader 
made an inarticulate sound in his throat, 
expressive of sullen acqxuesence^ and call- 
cng to one of his domestic' attendants, 
^** Eward," said he, ** take the gallant into 
your charge, and let him speak with no one 
else.** 

He then addressed, by the title of Sir 
Robert^ an elderly and respectable looking 
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gentleman, the only one of the party wko 
seesied above ^e rank of a retainar <>f 
domestic, and observed that they must ^ 
to horse with all speed* 

During this discounsey and whfle tl^ey 
were riding slowly along the street of the 
s^mrby Roland had time to examine more 
aeeurately the looks and figure of tiie J^ar 
7on, who was at their bead* 

Lord Lindesay of the cB^rres was rather 
touched than stricken with years. His up^ 
fight stature and steong limbs still sbewed 
him fully equal to aUr.the exertions. and &- 
tigues of war. Hia thick eye^brows, now 
partially grissded^ lowered oxer large eyes 
fuli of dark fire, whidi seemed yet darker 
from the uncomanoii df plh at which tbe^y 
were set in his head. His featufesi natunlly 
steoi^ and barsbt bad their sternness exegk 
grated by one or two acars received in ba(«- 
tle. These features^ naturally qakulated to 
^apvesa the batsbeff passions^ were shaded by 
an open steel cap^ with a prc()ecting fronts 
but faavtog BO visor, ovwthe gorget of which 
fell the black and grizzled beard of the grim 
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<M Biiroh, and totally hid the lower part 
<^ fai&fiiee. Tbe rest of his dress was a lobse 
bufftdoat, which had once been lined widi 
silk and adorned with embroidery, but which 
seemed much stained with travel, and dama- 
ged with cuts, received probably in battle. 
It covered a a>rslet, whieh had once been 
of poUshed steel, fairly gilded^ but was now 
jomewhat injured with rust A sword of 
anti^e make and uticommon size, framed 
±0 be wielded with both handHya kind of 
weapon which was then beginning to go 
out of use, hung from his neck in a bald* 
rick, and was so disposed as to traverse his 
whole per8on«-«-the huge bUt appearing over 
ins/ left shoilkiert and the point reaohmg 
well nigh to 1 the right iteel, and jarrii^ 
j^aiBst his spur ' as he wdlced; This unc- 
"^Bsldyr weapon could only be ttndieM9ied 
fay pcdUng the handlo^^ over ^e ^ft shoid- 
^er-U^or no humane «rm was lol^ enough 
t6 ifiraw it in< tiyb usual manntf « 'The #hofe 
48qbipnieht :i«as Ihat of a ir^ He* 

^^OBt of ^ hiillixterk>f'e1r4iii W^iSmAha^- 

• "■ ■ • • '- ■ . •:.".* ''i * ■« ■ . * J 
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cal sulleimess ; and tbe Aort> teu:^» haugh- 
ty tone^ whkh he.usisd^toward^ fab attend* 
ante, belonged to the same unpolished cluu- 
rioter. 

The persiHiage who rode with Lord Lin* 
desay, at the head of the party, was an ab« 
sdiute contrast to him» in manner, form, 
and features. His thin and silky hair was 
already white, though he seemed not above 
forty-five or fifty years old. His tone of 
voice was soft and insinuating-^fais form 
thin, spare, and bent by a halntual stoop — 
his pale cheek was expressive of shrewd- 
ness and intelligence*~bis eye was quick 
though placidi and his whole demeanour 
faild and conciliatory. He rode an amblti^ 
nag, such as were used by ladies, clergy- 
men, or others of peaeefoi profiessions~wore 
a riding habit of jMaDk velvet, witii a cap 
and feather of the same hue, fastened op 
by agoUfii medal^^HRud for show, and as a 
mark of rank tBiher than for use, oarried a 
-walking sword, (as the short light ^rapiess 
WCK called) without any other aims offen- 
sive or defensive. 
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The party had now quitted the town^ 
and proceeded, at a steady trot» towards 
the westward. As they prosecuted their 
journey, Roland Grffiine wouid gladly have 
learned something of its purpose and tend- 
ence, but the countenance of the personage 
n^xt to whom he had been placed In the 
train, discouraged all approach to familiar^ 
ity. The Baroii himself did not look more 
grim and inaccessible thaiii his feudal re* 
tainer, whose grizzly beard fell over his 
mouth like the portcullis before the gate of 
a castle, as if for the purpose of preventing 
the escape of any Word, of which absolute 
necessity did not demand the utterance* 
The rest of the train seemed under the 
same taciturn influence^ and journeyed on 
without a word being exchanged amongst 
them-i-^more like a troop of Carthusian fri- 
ars than a party of military retainers. Ro* 
land Grssme was surprised at this extremi* 
ty of discipline ; for even in the household 
of the Knight of Avenel, though somewhat 
distinguished for the accuracy with which 
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deewiim was enfeorced, a journe3r was a pe- 
riod of licence, during which jest and long^ 
and every thing witUn the limits of becd* 
ming mirth and pairtime, was freely peraiif^ 
ted. This uiittsual silence was, however^ so 
%* acceptable, that it gave him time to 
bring any shadow of judgment which he 
possessed to council on his own situation 
and prospects, which would have appe|ared 
to any reasonable person in the highest de* 
gree dangerous and perplexing. 

It was quite evident that he had, through 
various circumstances not under his own 
controiil, formed contradictory connexions 
with both the contending factions, by whose 
strife the kingdom was distracted, without 
being properly an adherent of either. It 
seemed also clear, that the same situation in 
the household tof the deposed Queen^ to 
which he was now promoted by the inflii* 
ence of the Ifa^eAt, had been destined to 
him by his enthnaiastic grandmother, Mag- 
dakaa GhraMie ; )for onitbia strii^ject, the words 
which MorUm Jbad dropped had been a ray 
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of ligbt ; yet it was no leis clear tiutt these 
two persons^ the one the declared enemy^ 
the other the enthusiastic votary, of the Ga<^ 
th<^ religiim ;--«tbe one at the head of the 
King's new government, the other, who re- 
garded that government as a criminal usurps 
|ition,mu5t have required and expected very 
different services from the individual whoni 
they had thus united in recommending. It 
required very little reflection to foresee that 
these contradictory claims on his services 
might speedily pkce him in a situation 
where his honour as weU as his life might 
be endangered. But it was not in Roland 
Grasme's nature to anticipate evil before it 
^»m^ or to j^epare to combat difficulties 
tefore they arrived^ . **^I mil see this beau<* 
lifnA and unfortunate Mary Stoar^" said be, 
^ of whom .we have heasd so much,' and 
then there wiH be time Plough to deter*- 
mine whether I will be^km^anan dr queens 
man. None of them can say I have given 
#ord CHT promise to either of tbrir factions ; 
they have 16d me up^^md down like a 
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blind BiUy« without giving me my light in* 
to what I was to do. But it was lucky that 
grim Douglas came into the Regentfs clo- 
set this mornings otherwise I had never got 
fr^e of him without plighting my troth to 
do all the Earl would have me, which seem- 
edy after all, but foul play to the poor imr 
prisoned lady, to place her ps^e as an espial 
on her.** 

Skipping thus lightly over a matter of 
such consequence, the thoughts of the hair* 
brained boy went a wool-gathering after 
more agreeable topics. Now, he admired 
the Gothic towers of Barnbougle, rising 
from the sea^beaten rock, and overlooking 
one of the most glorious, landscapes in Scot* 
land«-*>and now he began to consider what 
notable sport for the hounds and the hawks 
must be afforded by the variegated ground 
over which they travelled— ^and now he 
compared the steady .and dull, trot at which 
they were then prosecutipg their journey, 
with the delight of sweeping over hiU and 
dale in pursuit of his favourite sports. As, 



THE' ABBOT. 165 

under influence of these joyous recollec- 
tions, he gave his horse the spur, and made 
htm execute a gambade, he instantly incur- 
red the censure of his grave neighbour, who 
hinted to him to keep the pace, and move 
qirietly and in order, unless he wished such 
notice to be taken of his eccentric move- 
ments as: was likely to be very displea^g 
to him. 

The rebuke and the restraint under which 
the youth now found himself; brought back 
to his recollection his late good-humoured 
and accommodating assobiate and guide, 
Adam Woodcock ; wA from that topic his 
imagmstion made a Bbort flight to Av^nel 
Castle, to the quiet and unconfined life ofits 
inhabitants, the goodness of his early pro 
tectress, not forgetting the denizens of its 
«tabks, kem[)els, and hawk-mews. In a brief 
6pace, all these subjects cf meditation gave 
way to ihe remembrance of that riddle of 
womamkind, Catherine Seyton, who appear- 
ed before thre eye of his mind**-4!iow in her 
female form--^now in her male attire— now 
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in both at once*— like some strange dreain» 
which presents to us the same individual 
under two different characters at the same 
instant. Her mysterious present also reciiir^ 
red to his , recoUection^wthe sword which 
he now wore at bis side, and which he wm 
not to draw, save by command of his legir 
timate Sovereign ! But the key of this mys^ 
tery he judged he was likely to find in the 
issue of his present journey. 

With such thoughts passing through Jiiis 
mind, Roland Graeme accompanied the 
party of Lord Lindesay to the Queen's* 
Ferry, which they passed in vessels that 
lay in readiness for them. They encounter.^ 
ed no adventure whatsoever in their pass- 
age, excepting one horse being lamed in 
getting into the boat, an incident very com^ 
inon on such occasions, until a few years 
ago, when the Ferry was completely regu«» 
lated. What was more peculiarly character- 
istic of the olden age, was the discharge of 
a culverin at the party from the battle* 
ments of the old castle of Rosythe, on the 
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north side of the Ferry, the lord of which 
happened to have some public or private 
quarrel with the Lord Lindesay, and took 
this mode of expressing his resentment. 
The insult, however, as it was harmless, re- 
mained unnoticed and unavenged, nor did 
lany thing else occur worth notice until the 
band had come where Lochleven spread its 
magnificent sheet of waters to the beams of 
a bright summer sun. 

The ancient castle^ which occupies an 
isbn^d nearly in the centre of the lake, re- 
called to the page that of Avenel, in which 
he had been nurtured. But the lake was 
much larger, and adorned with several islets 
besides that on which the fortress was situ- 
ated ) and instead of being embosomed ivl 
hills like tiiat of Avenel, had upon the 
southern side only a splendid mountainous 
screen, being the descent of one of the Lo- 
mond hills, and on the other was surround- 
ed by the extensive and fertile plain of 
Kinross. Roland Graeme looked with some 
degree of dismay on the water-girdled for- 

■ 8 ■■ 
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tress, which theOi as now^ consisted only of 
one large Donjon- keep, surrounded with a 
court»yard, with two round fianking*towers 
at the angles, which contained within its 
circuit some other buildings o^ inferior 
importance. A few old trees clustered to- 
g^her, near the castle, gave some relief to 
the air of desolate seclusion ^ but yet the 
page, while be gazed upon a building so 
sequestered, could not but feel for the si- 
tuation of a captive Princess doomed to 
dwell there, as well as for bis pwn. I must 
have been hmn^ be thought, under the star 
that presides over ladies and lakes of water, 
:for I cannot by any means escape from the 
service of the one or from dwelling in the 
'Other. But if they allow me not the fair 
freedom of my sport and exercise, they shall 
find it as hard to confine a wild-drake, as a 
youth who can swim like one. 

> 

The band had now reached the edge of 
the water, and one of the party advancing 
displayed Lord Lindesay's pennon, waving 
it repeatedly to and fro, while that Baron 



himself bleiv a clamorous blast on bis bugle. 
A banner was presently displayed from the 
roof of the castle in reply to these signabt 
and one or two figures were seen busied as 
if unmo(»:ing a boat which lay close to the 
islet. . 

^f It will be some time ere they can reach 
us with the boat," said the companion of 
the LcKrd lindsay ; ^^ should we not do well 
to proceed to the town^ and array ourselves 
in some better order, ere we appear be* 

fore** 

** You may do as you list. Sir Robert," 
replied Lindesay, " I have neither time nor 
temper to waste on such vanities. She has 
cost me many a hard ride, and must not 
now take offence at the thread-bare cloak 
and soiled doublet that I am arrayed in. It 
is the lively to which she has brought all 
Scotland." 

«« Do not speak so harshly," said Sir Ro? 
bert ; '' if she bath done wrong, §he h^ 
dearly abied it} and in losing all real power, 

VOL. H. H 
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one would not deprive her of the little ex« 
tetnal homage due at once to a lady and a 
princess.'' 

<< I say to you once more, Sir Robert 
Melville/' replied Lindesay, '< do as you 
will — ^for me, I am now too old to drink 
myself as a gallant to grace the bower of 
dames." 

" The bower of dames, my lord !" said 
Melville, looking at the rude old tower 
^^<< is it yon dark and grated castle, the 
prison of a captive Queen, to which you 
give so gay a name ?" 

"Name it as you list," replied Lindesay ; 
^* had the Regent desired to send an envoy 
capable to speak to a captive Queen, there 
are many gallants in his court who would 
have courted the occasion to make speeches 
out of Amadis of Gaul, or the Mirror of 
Knighthood. But when he sent blunt old 
Lindesay, he knew he would speak to a mis- 
guided woman, as her former misdoings and 
her present state render necessary. I sought 
not this employment— -it has been thrust 
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xipon ine ; and I will not cumber myself with 
more form in the discharge of it, than needs 
must be tacked to such an occupation." 

So saying, Lord Lindesay threw hknself 
iirom horseback, and, wrapping his riding- 
cloak around him, lay down at lazy length 
upon the sward to await the arrival of the 
boat, which was now seen rowing from the 
castle toward the shore. Sir Robert Melville, 
who had also dismounted, walked at short 
turns to and fro upon the bank, his arms 
crossed on his breast, often looking to the 
castle, and displaying in his countenance a 
mixture of sorrow and of anxiety. The rest 
of the party sate like statues on horseback, 
without moving so much as the points of 
their lances, which they held upright in the 
air. 

As soon as the boat approached a rude 
quay or landing-place, near to which they 
had stationed themselves, Lord Lindesay 
started up from his recumbent posture^and 
asked the person who steered, why he had 
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n<^t brought aiai^^er l)aat with him to trans- 
port his ntifiua* 

<< So ptea90 you;" replied the "bojatmi^ 
<* becau9e it is the &rdex of our iady, that 
we briqg not to the castle laore than four 
persons.'' 

<< Thy lady is a wise woman,'' said Linde- 
fiay» ** to mspec^ meof treachery !«^Or» had 
I intended it» iwhat i^ to faind^ us &ov(k 
throwing you and your comrades into the 
lake, and £lUng tl^ boat with my own feL- 
lowfr?" 

The steersman^ on bemng tliis, made a 
hasty signal to his mien to baek their oars, 
and hol4 offirom the shcura which they 
were approaching* 

<^ Why, thou ass,^ said lindesay, ^< thou 
didst not think that I meant thy fool's head 
aerious harm? Hark thee;, iriend^-^^^ith 
fewe^r^ than three servants I will go no 
whither— Sir Robert* Melville will require 
at least the attendance of one domestic ; 
and it will be at your perU and your lady's 
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to refuse us Bdmimidn, come hither as we 
are on matters of great national concern*** 

The steersman answered with firmness; 
but With great civility of exf^ession^ that his 
orders were positive to biing no more than 
four into the island^ but he offered to row 
back to obtain a reviaal of his orders* 

<« Do so, my friend," said Sir Robert Mel- 
ville, after he had in vain endeavoured to 
persuade his stubborn companion to con- 
sent to a temporary abatement of his train^ 
<^ row back to the castle, sitbit wilt be no- 
bett^r^ and obtain thy lady's orders to tran- 
sport the Lord Lindesay, mysel£^ androor^ 
retinue hither.** 

« And hearken,'* said Lord Lindesay, 
^ take with you this page who comes as an 
attendant on your lady's guest— Dismount, 
sirrali," said he,, addressing Roland, ^^ and 
embark with them in that boat.^' 

'^ And what is to become of my horse ?*' 
said Gramme ; ^< I am answerable for him to 
my master." 

** I will relieve you of the charge," said 
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Lindesay ; ^' thou wilt have little enow to 
do with horses for ten years to come." 

<* IF I thought so/' said Roland — but he, 
was interrupted by Sir Robert Melville, 
who said to him good-humouredly, *^ Dis- 
pute it not, youDg friend — resistance can 
do no good, but may well run thee into 
danger." 

Roland Gra&me felt the justice of what 
he said, and, though neither delighted with 
the matter nor manner of Lindesay's ad- 
dress, deemed it best to submit to necessi- 
ty, and to embark without further remon- 
strance. The men plied their oar^* The 
quay, with the party of horse stationed near 
it, receded from the page's eyes — the castle 
and the islet seemed to draw near in the 
same proportion, and in a brief space he 
landed under the shadow of a huge old tre^ 
which overhung the landing-place. The 
steersman and Grasme leaped ashore ; the 
boatmen remained lying on their oars ready 
for further service. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Could Taloor aught avail or people's love^ 
Franoe had not wept Navarre's brave Henry slain ; 

If wit or beauty could compassion move^ 
The Rose of Scotland had not wept in vain.' 

Elegy in a Royal iKfat<^o/hini.--*LEwis. 



At the gate of the court-yard of Loch- 
leven appeared the stately form of the 
Lady of Lochleven, a female whose early 
charms had captivated James V., by whom 
she became mother of the celebrated Re<f 
gent Murray. As she was of noble birth 
(being a daughter of the House of Mar) 
and of great beauty, her intercourse with 
James did not prevent her being afterwards 
sought in honourable marriage by many 
gallants of the time, among whom she had 



176 THE ABBOT. 

preferred Sir William Douglas of Lochle- 
veo. But well has it been said, 



-Our pleq^ant vices 



Are made the whips to scourge tts«— 

The Station which the Lady of Lochle*- 
ven now held as the wife of a man of high 
rank and interest, and the mother of a law- 
ful family, did not prevent her nourishing a 
painful sense of degradation, even while she « 
was proud of the talents, the power, and the 
station of her son, now prime ruler of the 
state, but still a pledge of her illicit inter- 
course^ Had James done to her (she said 
in her secret heart) the justice be owed her, 
she had seen in her son, as a source of un« 
mixed delight and of unchastened pride^ the 
lawful monarch of Scotland, and one of the 
ablest who ever swayed the sceptre. The 
House of Mar, not inferior in antiquity or 
grandeur to that of Drumniond, would then 
have also boasted a Queen amongst its 
daughters, and escaped the stain attached 
. to female frailty, even when it has a royal 
lover for its apology. While ^uoh feelings 
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preyed on a bosom naturally proud and se- 
vet^^ they had a corresponding effect on her 
^ountena'Hee, whefe^ with the remains of 
gre3t bemity, were mingled traits indicative 
of inward discontent atid peevish melan- 
choly. It pcrhap* contributed to increase 
t^is habitual temperament, that the Lady 
l^oehleven had adopted uncommonly rigid 
and severe views of religion, imitating in 
her idea» of reformfed faith the very worst 
errors of the Catholics, in limiting the bene- 
fit of the gospel to those who profess their 
own speculative t^nets*. 

in every i^spect^ the umfottunate Queen 
Mary, now the compulsory gueist, or rather 
prisoner of this sullen lady, Was^ obnoxioiis^ 
to her hostess. Lsrdy Lcichleveni diMiked 
her as th6 daughtefr of Mary of Guise, the 
legal possessor of those rights over James's 
heart and hand^ of ^hich she coyiceiv^d her- 
self to have b€len injurioiisly dejj^ved j and 
yet more so^ as^ the^ professor <rf a reKgidtt- 
which she detected worse thatiPaganisnh 
:Sii€H was the danie^ ilih6^ with stiatdiy 

»2 
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mien 9 and sharp yet handsome features^ 
shrouded by her black velvet coif^ interro- 
gated the domestic who steered her barge 
to the shore, what had become of Lindesay 
and Sir Robert Melville. The man related 
what had passed, and she smiled scornfully 
as she replied, << Fools must be flattered, 
not foughten with. — Row back— make thy 
excuse as thou canst — ^say Lord Ruthven 
hath already reached this castle, and that he 
is impatient for. Lord Lindesay's presence. 
Away with thee, Randal — ^yet stay— what 
galopin is that thou hast brought hither f* 

" So please you, my lady, he i» the page 
who is to wait upon— -•• 

<< Ay, the new male minion,'* said the 
Lady Lochleven j <^ the female attendant 
arrived yesterday. I shall have a well-or- 
dered house with this lady and her retinue ; 
but I trust they will soon find some others 
to undertake such a charge. Begone, Ran- 
dal — and you (to Roland Grsme) follow 
me to the garden.'* 

She led the way with a slow And Itatdy 
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Step to the small garden, whichi enclosed 
foy a stone wall ornamented with statues^ 
and an artificial fountain in the centre, 
extended its dull parterres on the side of 
the court^yard, with which it communicated 
by a low and arched portal. Within the nar- 
row circuit of its formal and limited walks, 
Mary Stuart was now learning to perform 
the weary part of a prisoner, which, with 
little interval, she was doomed to sustain 
during the remainder of her life. She was 
followed in her slow and melancholy exer- 
cise by two female attendants ; but in the 
first glance which Roland Ghrasme bestowed 
upon one so illustrious by birth, so distin- 
guished by her beauty, accomplishments, 
and misfortunes, he was sensible of the 
presence of no other than the unhappy 
Queen of Scotland. 

Her face, her form, have been so deeply 
impressed upon the imagination, that,even at 
the distance of nearly threecenturies, it is un- 
necessary to remind the most ignorant and 
iuunfi[)rmedrea^erofthettrikingtrait8whicfa 
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characterize that remarkable countenaiicie', 
wUch seems at once to combine our ideas of 
the majestic, the pleasiii^, and the brillkmt» 
leaving us to doubt whether they express 
most happily the queen, the beauty, or the 
accomplished woman* Who is there, at the 
very mention of Mary Stuart^s name, that 
has not her countenance before him, fami- 
liar as that of the mistress of his youth, or 
the favourite daughter of his advanced age ? 
Even those who feel themselves compel- 
led to believe all, or much of what her ene- 
mies laid tq her charge, cannot think with- 
out a sigh upon a countenance expressive 
of anything rather than the foul crinies 
with which she was charged when livings 
and which still continue to shade, if not 
to blacken her memi>ry. That brow^. so 
truly open and regal— rthose eye-brows, ^so 
regularly graceful, which yet, were, saved 
from the charge of regular insipidity by 
the beautiful eifect of the hazel eyes which 
they overarched, and which seem to ut- 
ter a thousand histories*-»the noaei with 
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ail itB Greeifin precision of outline-^the 
moutb, so well proportioned, so sweetly 
fimned, as if designed to speak nothing bat 
what was delightful to hear— ^e dimpled 
chin^be stately swanlikeneek^form a coun* 
tenance, the like of which we know not to 
have existed in any other character movii^ 
in that high class of lifis, where the act^*^ 
resses as well as the actors commancl ge-^ 
neral and undivided attention. It is in vatn 
to say that the pcH'taraits which exist of this 
remarkable woman are not Mke each other f 
for^ amidst their discrepancy, each possesses- 
general feature whscb the eye at once ac« 
Jinowledges as peciyfiar to the visicoi whteli 
our imaginatiim has raised while we read 
her history §0f the ficst time» and whidi 
has been impressed upon it by the ntme^ 
reus prints and pietares which we have 
seen* ^ Indeed We can»ot look on the worst 
of them, howeirer deficient m pohst of exe- 
cution, without sayii^ that it is meant fm 
^een Mary ^ and: nb small instance it is 
q£ the .power of beauty »; ^at her charihs 
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should have remained the subject not mere^ 
ly of admiration^ but of warm and chival- 
rous interest, after the lapse of such a length 
of time. We know that by far the most 
acute of those who, in latter days, have 
adopted the ^mfavourable view of Mary's 
character, longed, like the executioner be- 
fore his dreadful task was performed, to kiss 
the fair hand of her on whom he was about 
to perform so horrible a duty. 

Dressed, then, in a deep moiuning robe, 
and with all those charms of face, shape, and 
manner, with which faithful tradition has 
made each reader familiar, Mary Stuart ad- 
vanced to meet the Lady of Lochleven, who, 
on her part, endeavoured to conceal dislike 
and apprehension under the appearance of 
respectful indifference. The truth was, that 
she had experienced repeatedly the Queen's 
superiority in that species of disguised yet 
cutting sarcasm, with which women can suc- 
cessfully avenge themselves, for real and 
substantial injuries^ It may be well doubt* 
ed» whether this talent was not as fatal to 
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its possessor as the many others enjoyed by 
that highly gifted, but most unhappy female ; 
for» while it often afforded her a momentary 
triumph over her keepers, it failed not to 
exasperate their resentment ^ and the satire 
and sarcasm in which she had indulged^ 
were frequently retaliated by the deep and 
bitter hardships which they had the power 
of inflicting. . It is well known that her 
death was at length hastened by a letter 
which she wrote to Queen Elizabeth, in 
which she treated her jealous rival, and the 
Countess of Shrewsbury, with the keenest 
irony and ridicule. 

As the ladies met together, the Queen 
said, bending her head at the same time in 
return to the obeisance of the Lady Loch- 
leven, " We are this day fortunate— we 
enjoy the company of our amiable hostess 
at an unusual hour, and during a period 
which we have hitherto been permitted to 
give to our private exercise* But our good 
hostess knows well she has at all times ac« 
cess to our presence, and need not observe 
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the useless ceMmony df requiriiig ouf per* 
iiiission.'' 

<< I am soi^y my presence is deemed an 
intrusion by your Grace," s^d tbe Lady 
ef Loehleven. *^ i came but to announce 
the. arrival of an addition to your train^^ 
motioning mth her hand towards Rdland 
Grceme ; *< a circumstance towards which' 
ladies are seMom indifferent." 

** O I: I crave your ladyship'^ pardon •^ 
and am bent tathe earth with obligation for 
the kindness of my nobles,*- or my sovereigns 
shall I call them ?^— who have permitted me 
such a respectable addition to my pe^onal 

fetinue^" 

« 

« They have indeed studied, madam,^^ 
said the Lady of Lochleven,. ^ to shew their 
kindness toward your Grace^ — something at 
fhe risk perhaps of sound policy, and I trust 
fheir doSngs^ will not be misconstrued." 

«• Impossible 1** stud the Queen ; « the 
iM>«mty which permitit the daughter of so 
BMi^ kfiigsy and who yet is Queen of tiie 
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^realm^ the attendance of two waitidg-wotnien 
and a boy, is a grace which Mary Stuart can 
never sufficiently acknowledge. Why ! my 
train ^ili be equal to that of any country^- 
dame in this your kingdom of Fife^ saving ' 
but the lack of a gentletnan-ushef . and two 
blue* coated serving-men. But I must not 
forget^ in my selfish joyi the additional trouf 
ble and charges to which tbid augmentation 
of our tsaih will put our kind hostess^ and 
the whole bouse of Lochleven* It is this, 
I am awar^ which clouds your brows, my 
worthy lady. But be of good pbeer j the 
cj^wn of Scotland has many a fair manor, 
and your affectionate son, and my no less 
affectionate brother, wilt endow the good 
knight yoor husband with the best of theod, 
ere Mary should be dismissed from this hos- 
pitable castle firom your ladyship's lack of 
means to support the charges^" 

^* The Douglases ^f Lochlefven, madam/^ 
answered the kdy, **• have known for ages- 
bow to discharge their duty to the State,. 
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without looking for rewardi even when the 
task was both irksome and dangerous." 

«« Nay ! but, my dear Lochleven/' said the 
Queen, *^ you are over scrupulous — I pray 
you accept of a goodly manor ; what should 
support the Queen of Scotland in this her 
princely court, saving her own crown lands 
—and who should minister to the wants of 
a mother, save an affectionate son like the 
Earl of Murray, who possesses so wonder^ 
fiilly both the power and inclination ?— *Or 
said you it was the danger of the task which 
clouded your smooth and hospitable brow ? 
"—No doubt, a page is a formidable addition 
to my body-guard of females ; and I be- 
think me it must have been for that reason 
that my Lord of Lindesay refused even now 
to venture within the reach of a force so 
formidable, without being attended by a 
competent retinue." 

The Lady Lochleven started, and looked 
something surprised j and Mary, suddenly 
changing her manner from the smooth iron* 
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ical affectation of mildness to an accent of 
austere command^ and drawing up at the 
same time her fine person, said, with the full 
majesty of her rank, ** Yes ! Lady of Loch* 
leven \ I know that Ruthven is already in 
the castle, and that Lindesay waits on the 
bank the return of your barge to bring him 
hither along with Sir Robert Melville. For 
what purpose do these nobles come-^and 
why am I not in ordinary decency apprized 
of their arrival ?" 

" Their purpose, madam," replied the 
Lady of Lochleven, <* they must themselves 
explain— but a formal annunciation were 
needless, where your Grace hath attendants 
who can play the espial so well." 

^^ Alas ! poor Fleming," said the Queen, 
turning to the elder of the female attend- 
ants, ** thou wilt be tried, condemned, and 
gibbetted, for a spy in the garrison, be- 
cause thou didst chance to cross the great 
hall while my good Lady of Lochleven wa3 
parleying at the full pitch of her voice with 
her pilot Randal. Put black wool in thy 
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eaif S) girl; as ycM value the wearing of tliem 
longer. Retneti[iber» in the Castle of Loeh« . 
leven^ eai^a and tongues are matters not of 
usei but of shovr naerely. Our good host- 
tss can hear, as well as speak, fdr us alL 
^— We excuse your further attendance, ttiy 
tady' hostess,'^ she said, once more address- 
jng the object of her resentment, " and 
retire to prepqfre for an intierview with our 
rebel lords* We will use the anti-cham- 
ber of our sleeping apartment as our hall 
of audience,— You, young man/' she pro- 
ceeded, addressing Roland Gramme, and at 
once Softening the ironical ^arpness of hm 
manner into good-hutooured raillery, ** you, 
who are all our male attendance, from our 
Lord High Chamberlain down to our least 
galopin, follow us to prepare our court/^ 

She turned and walked slowly towards 
^he castle. The Lady of Locbleven folded 
Her arms and smiled in bitter resentment, 
as she watched her retiring steps« 

<« Thy whole male attendance !? she mut- 
tered, repeatiivg the Queen's last wordft. 



^< md wetl for thee h^l it been had thy 
tiam never been larger j^ then turning ta 
Roland, in whose way she had stood while 
siakii^ this pause^ ^he niade room for hite 
to pass, sayk^ at the same time, ^^ Art thou 
already eves-dropping f follow thy mistress, 
mimon, and, ^ thou wilt, tell her what t have 
now said."* 

£olftnd "Grseme hastened after his royai 
miatross and her attendants, who had just 
entered a postem-*gate eommunioating be^ 
twbcttfae d»tle and tiie soMdl gitfden. They 
ascended a winding*stair as high as die se- 
cond, i^rey, which was in a great measuve 
OMUfSffld.bya suite of tiiree rooms, opening 
into each ether, and assigned as the dwell- 
ing of the captive Princess. The "outer, 
most was a soqiall hall or outw^room, within 
which opened a large 'parlour, and from 
tiiat agaai the Queen'i» bed^room. Ano« 
ihtr small apartment, which opened into 
the same paiionr, contained the beds of the 
gentlewomen in waitings 

8 
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Roland Grsme stepped, as became his 
station, into the outermost of these apart- 
ments, there to aWait such orders as might 
be CQmmunicated to him. From the gra- 
ted window of the room he saw Lindesay, 
Melville, and their followers, disembark ; 
and observed that they were met at the cas- 
tle gate by a third noble, to whom Lindesay 
exclaimed, in his loud harsh voice, — '^ My 
Ix)rd of Ruthven, .you have the start of us t** 
. At this instant the page's attention was 
called to a burst of hysterical sobs from the 
inner apartment, and to the hurried ejacubu 
tions of the termfied females, which led him 
ddDOStinrtantly to hasten to their assif^tanee^ 
When he entered, he saw that the Queen 
had thrown herself into the large cluur 
which stood nearest the door, and was sob- 
bing for breath in, a strong fit of hysterical 
idBfeetion» Th6 elder female supported her 
inhet.arms, while the /younger bathed her 
faee with water and with tears alternately. 

<< Hasten, young man i" said the elder 
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bdy^ in alarm, << flv^-^all in assistance«-9be 
18 swooning!' 

But the Queen Maculated n a faint and 
broken voice, ^* Stir not, I charge you !— 
ddl no one tb witness — I am better*— I will 
recover instantly." And, indeed, with an 
effi>rt which seemed like that of one strug- 
gling for life, she sate up in her chair, and 
endeavoured to resume her composure, 
while her features yet trembled with the 
violent emotion of body and mind which 
she had undergone. *< I am ashamed of 
my weakness, girls," she said, taking the 
hands of her attendants } << but it is over— . 
and I am Mary Stuart once more. The sa- 
vage tone of that man's voic^ — my know- 
ledge of his insolence— the name which he 
named-^the purpose for which they come, 
ftiay excuse a mementos weakness— and it 
shall be a moment's only." She snatched 
from her head the curch or cap, which had 
been disordered during her hysterical ago- 
ny-^shook down the thick clustered tresses 
of dark brown which had been before veil* 



ed \mder it-^^^nd, drawiog her slender fin- 
gers across the labyrinth which they £pcnt^ 
Qd» she arose from the phair, apd stood 
like the inspired image c^ a Grecian pro-: 
phetess, in a fnood which partook at oQce 
of sorrow Bpd pridei of sipiles m^. of t^f^is^u 
<< We are iU ^ppointjsd/' she sai4» ^* U^ p»eet 
our reb^l julg^cts ; bpt, a^ far as we may» 
we will strive to presept ourselves as he* 
c^mes their .Queen. Follow me, n^y maid* 
eas,*' s|i,e p»i4 ; " what says thy fa\iourite 

* 

sqng, my Fleming I 

* My nmids^ come to my dressing bower^ ' 
Aad deck aiy nutep-brown hair ; . 
Where'o: ye laid a plait before. 
Look ye lay ten times mair/ 

4|as!'' $ihe added? wheii she bad repeat* 
«^d ^ith a smile these lings of aq old MUadgi 
^< violence has already robbed me of the 
ordinary decorations of my rank } and the 
^w that nature gave mp have been ^estrpy- 
ed by sorrow and by fe^r." Yet while. ahe 
spoke thus, she again let her slender fingers 
Stray through the wilderness of the befLuti- 
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ful tresses which veiled her kingly neck and 
swelling bosom, as if, in her agony of mind, 
she had not altogether lost the consciousness 
pf her unrivalled charms* Roland Graeme, 
on whose youth, inexperience, and ardent 
sense of what was dignified and lovely, the 
demeanour of so fair and high-born a lady, 
wrought like the charm of a magician, stood 
rooted to the spot with surprise and inte- 
rest, longing to hazard his life in a quar- 
rel so fair as that which Mary Stuart's must 
needs be. jShe had been bred in France- 
she was possessed of the most distinguish- 
ed beauty— she had reigned a Queen, and 
a Scottish Queen, to whom knowledge of 
character was as essential as the use of vi- 
tal air. In all these capacities, Mary was, 
of all women on the earth, most alert at 
perceiving and using the advantages which 
her charms gave her over almost all who 
came within the sphere of their influence. 
She cast on Roland a glance which might 
oave melted a heart of stone. *^ My poor 
boy," she said, with a feeling partly real, 
vot. n. I 
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partly political, " thou art a stranger to us 
— gent to this doleful captivity from the so*- 
ciety of some tender mother, or sister, or 
maiden, with whom you had freedom to 
tread a gay measure round the May-pole« I 
grieve for you ; — ^but you are the only male 
in my limited household — wilt thou obey 
my orders?" ' ' 

«' To the death, madam,'' said Grssme in 
a determined tone. 

" Then, keep the door of mine apart- 
ment," said the Queen ; " keep it till they 
offer actual violence, or till we shall be fit- 
ly arrayed to receive these intrusive visit- 
ors.** 

" I will defend it till they pass over my 
body," said Roland Grsame ; any hesitation 
which he had felt concerning the line of 
conduct he ought to pursue, being com- 
pletely swept away by the impulse of the 
moment. 

*« Not so, my good youth,** aiyswered Ma- 
ry 5 " not so, I command thee. If I have 
one faithful subject beside me, much need^ 
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God woty I have to care for his safety; 
Resist them but till they are put to the 
shame of using actual violence, and then 
give "v^ay I charge you. Remember my com- 
mands." And, with a smile expressive at 
once of favour and of authority, she turned 
from him, and, followed by h^ attendants, 
entered the bed-it>om» 

The youngest paused for half a second ere 
she followed her companion, and made a sig- 
nal to Roland Graeme with her hand. He had 
been already long aware that this was Cathe* 
rine Seyton^'^ — a circumstance which could 
not much surprise a youth of quick intellects, 
who recollected the sort of mysterious dis- 
course which had passed betwixt the two ma- 
trons at the deserted Nunnery, and on which 
his meeting with Catherine in this place 
seemed to cast so much light Yet such was 
the engrossing effect of Mary's presence, that 
it surmounted for the moment even the feel« 
ings of a youthful lover ; and it was not un- 
til Catherine Seyton had disappeared, that 
Roland began to consider in what relation 

*9 
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they were to staud to each other.— She held 
up her hand to me in a commandiiig man- 
ner^ he thought; perhaps she wanted to 
confirhi my purpose for the execution of 
the Queen's commands; for I think she 
could scarce purpose to scare me with the 
sort of discipline which she administered to 
freize-jacket, and to poor Adam Wood-* 
cock. But we will see to that anon ; mean- 
tirne^ let us do justice to the trust reposed 
in us by this unhappy Queen. I think my 
Lord of Murray wiU himself own that it is 
the duty of a faithful page to defend his la- 
dy against intrusion on her privacy* 

Accordingly, he stepped to the little ves- 
tibule, ma^e fast, with lock and bar, the 
door which opened from thence to the large 
stair- case, and then sate himself down to at- 
tend the result* He had not long to wait 
—41 rude and strong hand first essayed to 
lift the latch, then pushed and shook the 
door with violence, and mhen it resisted his 
attempt to open it, exclaimed, ^* Undo the 
door there> you within !" 
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^ Whyf and at whose commandt" said 
the page, ^< am I to undo the door of the 
Queen of Scotland V 

Another vain attempt, which made hinge 
and bolts jingle, shewed that the impatient 
applicant without would willingly have en^ 
tered without regarding his challenge \ but 
at length an answer was returned. 

<* Undo the door, on your peril— the Lord 
JUndesay comes to speak with the Lady 
Mary of Scotland.'' 

^ The Lord Lindesay, as a Scottish no? 
ble,** answered the page, ^< must await his 
Sovereign's leisure." 

An earnest altercation ensued amongst 
those without, in which Roland distinguish-* 
ed the remarkably harsh voice of Lindesay 
in reply to Sir Robert Melville, who appear- 
ed to have been using some soothing Ian- 
guage-*>*< No ! no ! no ! I tell thee no ! I 
will place a petard against the door rather 
than be baulked by a profligate woman, and 
bearded by an insolent foot-boy." 

" Yet, at least," said Melville, " let me 
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try fair means in the first instance. Vio- 
lence to a lady would stain your scutcheon 
for ever. Or await till my Lord Ruthyen 
comes." 

V << I will await no longer,'' said Lindesay ; 
<^ it is high time the business were done, 
and we on our return to the council. But 
thou mayest try thy fair play, as thou caH- 
est it, while I cause my train to prepare 
the petard. I came hither provided with as 
good gunpowder as blew up the Kirk of 
Field." 

" JFor God's sake be patient," said Mel- 
ville ; and, approaching the door, he said, 
as speaking to those within, <^ Let the Queen 
know that I, her faithful servant, Robert 
Melville, do entreat her,, for her own sake, 
and to. prevent worse consequence, that she 
will undo the door, and admit Lord Linde- 
say, who brings a mission from the Council 
of State." 

•* I will do your errand to the Queen," 
said the page, << and report to you her aiu 
swen" 
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He went to the door of the bed-cham- 
ber, and tapping against it gently, it was 
opened by the elder lady, to whom he com- 
municated his errand, and returned with 
directions from the Queen to admit Sir Ro* 
bert Melville, and Lord Lindesay. Roland 
Graeme returned to the vestibule, and open- 
ed the door accordingly, into which the 
Lord Lindesay strode, with the air of a sol- 
dier who has fought his way into a con- 
quered fortress j while Melville, deeply de- 
jected, followed him more slowly. 

** I draw you to witness, and to record," 
said the page to this last, " that, save for 
the especial commands of the Queen, I 
would have made good the entrance, with 
my best strength, and my best blood, against 
all Scotland." 

** Be silent, young man,** said Melville, 
in a tone of grave rebuke j " add not brands 
to fire-rthis is no time to mak? a flourish 
of thy boyish chivalry," 

"She has not appeared even yet," said 
Lindesay, who had now reached the loidst; 
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of the parlour or audience room ; *^ how call 
you this trifling ?' 

«« PatiencCi my lord,'' replied Sir Robert, 
** time presses not — and Lord Ruthven hath 
not as yet descended." 

At this moment the door of the inner 
apartment opened, and Queen Mary pre* 
sented herself, advancing with an air of pe- 
culiar grace and majesty, and seeming to- 
tally unruffled, either by the visit, or by the 
rude manner in which it had been enforced. 
Her dress was a robe of black velvet ; a 
small ruff, open in front, gave a full view 
of her beautifully formed chin anlH iieck, but 
veiled the bosom* On her heall she wore 
a small cap of lace, and a transparent white 
veil hung from her shoulders over the long 
black robe, in large loose folds, so that it 
could be drawn at pleasure over the face 
and person. She wore a cross of gold 
around her neck, and had her rosary of gold 
and ebony hanging from her girdle. She was 
closely followed by her two ladies, who re* 
mained standing behind her during the con- 
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fierenee. Even Lord Ltodesayi thoogh the 
rudest noble of that rude age, was surpri- 
sed into something like respect by the un- 
ooocerned and majestic mien of her, whom 
he had expected to find frantic with impo- 
tent passion, or dissolved in useless and 
vain sorrow, or overwhelmed with the fears 
likely in such a situation to assail fallen 
xoyidty. . 

^ We fear we have detained you, my 
Lord of Lindesay," said the Queen, while 
she co^rtsied with dignity in answer to his 
reluctant obeisance ; ^ but a female does 
not willingly receive her visitors without 
some minutes spent at the toilette. Men, 
my lord, are less dependant on such cere- 
monies.'' 

Lord Lindesay, casting his eye down on 
his own traveUstained and disordered dress^ 
muttered something of a hasty journey, and 
the Queen paid her greeting to Sir Ro^ 
bert Melville with courtesy, and even, as 
it seemed, with kindness, lliere was then 
a dead pause, during which Lindissay look* 

i2 
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ed towards the door, all if expecting with 
impatience the coUeague of their embassy. 
The Queen alone was entirely unembarras- 
pedy and, as if to break the silence, she ad* 
dressed Lord Lindesay, with a glance at the 
large and cumbrous sword which he wore, 
as already mentioned, hanging from kh 
neck. . ^. - . 

<< You have there a trusty and a weightyi 
travelling companion, my Iwd. I trust you 
expected to meet with no enemy herer 
against whom such a formidable weapon 
could be necessary ? It is, methinks, some-^ 
what a singukr ornament for a court, 
though I am, as I well need to be, too 
niuch of a Stuart to fear a sword*" 

** It is not the. first time, madam,'l re-^ 
plied Lindesay, bringing round the weapon 
so as to rest its point on the ground, and 
leaning one h&nd on the huge cross-handle, 
^< it is not the first time that this weapoa 
has intruded itself into the presence of the 
House of Stuart/' « 

<♦ Possibly, my lord,** replied the Queen,. 
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^^ it vMy have done serrice to my ances- 
tors — Your ancestors were men of loyalty," 

*• Ay, madam/' replied he, ** service it 
hath done ; but such as kings love neither 
to acknowledge nor to reward. It was the 
i^ervice which the knife renders to the tre^ 
when trimming it to the quicks and depri- 
ving it of the superfluous growth of rank 
and unfruitful suckers^ which rob it of nou- 
rishment.'* 

^' You talk Fiddles, my lord," said Mary ; 
^< I will hope the explanation carries no- 
thing insulting with it." 

♦• You shall judge, madam," answered 
Lindesay. ** With this good sword was 
Archibald Douglas, Earl of Angus, girded 
on the memorable day when he acquired 
thenameof Bell-the-Cat, for dragging from 
the presence of your great-grandfather, the 
third James of the race» a crew of ininions, 
flatterers, and favourites, whom he hanged 
over the bridge of I^auder, as a warnitig to 
such reptiles how they appsoach a^ Scottish 
throne. With this same wieapon, the same 
inflexible champion of Scottish honour and 
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nobility slew at one blow Spens of Kilspin* 
die» a courtier of your grandfather James 
the Fourth, who had dared to speak lightly 
of him in the royal presence. They fought 
near the brook of Fala ; and Bell-the-Cat, 
with this blade, sheared through the thigh 
of his opponent, and lopped the limb as 
easily as a shepherd's boy slicjes a twig from 
a sapling." 

" My lord," replied the Queen, redden* 
ing, *' my nerves are too good to be alarm* 
ed even by this terrible history-— May I |isk 
how a blade so illustrious passed from the 
House of Douglas to that of Lindesay?-— 
Methinks it should have been preserved as 
a consecrated relique, by a family who have 
held all that they could do against their 
king, to be done in favour of their country." 

** Nay, madam,'' said Melville, anxiously 
interfering, ^^ ask not that question of Lord 
Lindesay— And you, my lord, for shame-* 
for decency-<«forbear to reply to it." 

<< It is time diat this lady should hear the 
truth," tefiitd Lindesay. 
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** And be assured that she will be moved 
to anger by none that you can tell her, my 
lord. There are cases in which just scorn 
has always the mastery over just anger." 

<< Then know/' said Lindesay, <* that upon 
the field of Carberry-hiU, when that false 
aiid infamous traitor and murtherer, James^ 
sometime Earl of Bothwell, and nick*named 
Duke of Orkney, offered to do personal 
battle with any of the associated nobles 
who came to drag him to justice, I accept^ 
ed his challenge, and was by the noble 
Earl df Morton gifted with this good sword 
that I might therewith fight it out— Ah ! ao 
help me heaven, had his presumption been 
one grain more, or his cowardice one grain 
less, I should have done such work wiUi 
this good steel on his traitorous corpse, that 
the hounds and carrion-crows should have 
found their morsels daintily carved to their 
use !" 

The Queen's courage well nigh gave way 
to the mention of Both well's nattie»-4i name 
connected with such a train of guilt, shame^ 
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and disaster. But the prolonged boast oT 
Lindesay gave her time to raUy herseiff and 
to answer with an appearance of cold eon* 
tempt — *< It is easy to slay an enemy who 
enters not the lists. But had Mary Stuart 
inherited her father's sword as well as hia 
sceptre^ the boldest of her rebels shouM 
not upon that day have complained that 
tiiey had no one to cope withaK Your 
lordship will forgive me if I abridge thk 
ccmference. A brief description of a Uoody 
fight is long enough to satisfy a lady's cu- 
riosity ; and unless^my Lord of Lindesay haa 
somethkig more important to tell us than of 
the deeds which old Bell-the-Cat achievedt 
and how he would himself have emulated 
them, had time and tide permitted^ we wiM 
retire, to our private apartment^ and you* 
Flemiag, shall finish reading to us yonder 
little treatise Des Rhodomantades Espag- 
nolles.* 

<^ Tarryt madam/' said Lindesay, his com- 
plexion reddening in his turn ; ^ I knew 
your quick wit too well of old to have sought 
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an interview that you might sharpen its 
edge at the expence of my honour. Lord 
Ruthven and myself, with Sir Robert MeU 
ville as a concurrent, come to your Grace 
on the part of the Secret Council, to tender 
to you what much concerns the safety of 
your own life and the welfare of the State.*' 

« The Secret Council ?" said the Queen ; 
<< by what powers can it subsist or act, 
while I, from whom it holds its character, 
am here detained under unjust restraint? 
But it matters not — what concerns the weL 
fare of Scotland shall be acceptable to Mary 
Stuart, come from whatsoever quarter it will 
— 4ind for what concerns her own life, she 
has lived long enough to be weary of it, even 
at the age of twenty-five. — Where is your 
colleague, my lord— why tarries he ?*' 

<^ He comes, madam,'* said Melville, and 
Lord Ruthven entered at the instant, hold- 
ing in his hand a packet. As the Queen 
returned his salutation she became deadly 
pale, but instantly recovered herself by dint 
of strong and sudden resolution, just as the 
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noblei whose appearance seemed to excite 
such emotions in her bosom, entered the 
apartment in company with George Dou- 
glasy the youngest son of the Knight of 
Lochleven, who, during the absence of his 
father and brethren, acted as Seneschal of 
the Castle, under the direction of the elder 
Lady Lochleven, his father's mother. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

I give, this heavy weight firom off my head. 
And this unwieldy sceptre fi'om my hand ; 
Wiih mine own tears I wash away my balm. 
With my own hand I give away my crown. 
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state. 
With mine own breath release ^ duteous oaths* 

Richard IL 

Lord Ruthven had the look and bear- 
ing which became a soldier and a statesman^ 
and the martial cast of his form and fea- 
tures, procured him the popular epitheft of 
Greysteil, by which he was distinguished 
by his intimates, after the hero of a metrical 
romance then generally known. His dress^ 
which was a buff-coat embroidered, had a 
half military character, but exhibited no- 
thing of the sordid negligence which dis« 
tinguished that of Lindesay. But the son 
of an ill-fated sire, and the father of a yet 
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more unfortunate family, bore in his look 
that oast of inauspicious melancholyi by 
which the physiognomists of that time pre- 
tended to distinguish those who were pre- 
destined tQ a violent and unhappy death. 
The terror which the presence of this 
nobleman impressed on the Queen's mind, 
arose from the active share he had borne 
in the slaughter of David Rizzio ; his fa- 
ther having presided at the perpetration 
of that abominable crime, although ao weak 
from long and wasting illness, that he could 
not endure the weight of his armour, ha- 
ving arisen from a sick- bed to commit a 
murther in the presence of his Sovereign. 
On that occasion, his son also had attend- 
ed and taken an active part It was lit- 
tle to be wondered at that the Queen, 
considering, her condition when such a 
deed of horror was acted in her presence, 
should retain an instinctive terror for the 
principal actors in the murther. She re- 
turned, however, with grace the sdiutation 
of Jiord Ruthven, and extended her hand 
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to George Douglas, who kneeled and kissed 
it with respect ; the first piark of a subject's 
homage which Roland Graeme had seen any 
of them render to the captive Sovereign. She 
returned his greeting in silence, and there 
was abrief pause, during which the steward 
of the castle, a man of a sad brow and a se- 
vere eye, placed, under George Douglas's 
directions, a table and writing materials; and 
the page, obedient to his mistress's dumb 
signal, advanced a large chair to the side on 
which the Queen stood, the table thus form- 
ing a sort of bar which divided the Queen 
and her personal followers from her unwel- 
come visitors. The steward then withdrew 
after a low reverence. When he had closed 
the door behind him, the Queen broke si- 
lence--.." With your favour, my lords, I 
will sit — my walks are not indeed extensive 
enough at present to fatigue me greatly, 
yet I find repose something more necessary 
than usual." 

. She sate down accordingly, and shading 
ber cheek with her beautiful hand, looked 
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keenly and impressively at each of the no- 
bles in turn. Mary Fleming applied her 
kerchief to her eyes, and Catherine Sey ton 
and Roland Graeme exchanged a glance,, 
which showed that both were too deeply 
engrossed with sentiments of interest and 
commiseration for their royal mistress, to . 
think of any thing which regarded them« 
selves. N 

<< I wait your business, my lords," said 
the Queen, after she had been seated for 
about a minute without a word being spo-- 
ken,-*-*^ I wait your message from those you: 
call the Secret Council.-— I trust it is a pe- 
tition of pardon, and a desire that I will, 
resume my rightful throne, without usiqg, 
with due severity my right of punishing; 
those who have dispossessed me of it" 

*^ Madam," replied Ruthven, '< it is pain- 
ful for us to speak harsh truths to a Princessh 
who has long ruled us. But we come to 
offer, not to implore pardon.— In a word, 
madam, we htive to propose to you on the 
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part of the Secret Council, that you sign 
these deeds, which will contribute.greatly 
to the pacification of the State, the adyance- 
mfent of God's word, and the welfare of your 
own future life.'' 

<< Am I expected to take these fair words 
.on trust, my lord ? or may I hear the con- 
tents of these reconciling papers, ere I am 
asked to sign them.'' 

^< Unquestionably, madam ; it is our pur- 
pose and wish, you should read what you 
are required to sign,^ replied Ruthven. 

^^ Required?" replied the Queen with 
some emphasis ; << but the phrase suits well 
the matter-— read, my lord." 

The Lord Ruthven proceeded to read a 
formal instrument, running in the Queen's 
name, and setting forth that she had been 
called at an early age to the administration 
of the crown and reahn of Scotland, and had 
toiled diligently therein, until she was in 
body and spirit so wearied out and disgust* 
ed, that she was unable any longer to endur^ 
the travail and pain of State afiairs ^ and 
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that since God blessed her with a fair and 
hopeful son, she was desirous to ensure to 
htm, even while she yet lived, his successioti 
to the crown, which was his by right of he- 
reditary descent. •* Wherefore," the instro- 
njent proceeded, " we, of the motherly af- 
fection we bear to our said son, have re- 
nounced and demitted, and by these our 
letters of free good wiII,reaounce and demit 
the Crown, government, and guiding of the 
realm of Scotland, in favour of our said son, 
that he may succeed to us as native Prince 
thereof, as much as if we had been removed 
by decease, and not by our own proper act. 
And that this demission of our royal autho- 
rity may have the more full and solemn ef. 
feet, and none pretend ignorance, we give, 
grant, and commit, full and free and plain 
power to our trusty cousins, Lord Lindesay 
of the Byres, and William Lord Ruthven, 
to appear in our name before as many of 
the nobility, clergy, and burgesses, as may 
pe assembled at Stirling, and there, in our 
name and behalf, publicly, and in their pre* 
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isence» to reoounce the Crown, guidance, 
and government of this our kingdom of 
Scotland." 

Tlie Queen here broke m ^ith an air of 
extreme surprise. " How is this, my lords?" 
she said ; *^ Are my ears turned rebels, th&t 
they deceive me with sounds so extraor- 
dinary ?-^And yet it is no wonder that, ha- 
ving conversed so long with rebellion, they 
should now force its language upon my un^ 
derstanding.-~Say I am mistaken, my lords 
—say, for the honour of yourselves and 
the Scottish nobility, toy right trusty cou*- 
sins of Lindesay and Ruthven, two barons 
of warlike fame and ancient line, have not 
sought the prison-house of their kind mis- 
tress for such a purpose as these words seem 
to imply. Say, for the sake of honour and 
loyalty, that my ears have deceived me#" 

" No, madam," said Ruthven gravely, 
^ your ears do riot deceive you— they de- 
ceived you when they were closed against 
the preachers of the evangele, and the ho« 
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Best advice of your faithful subjects ; and 
when they were ever open to flattery of 
pick-thanks and traitors, foreign cubioulara 
an4 domestic minions. The land may no 
longer brook the rule of one who cannot 
rule herself; wherefore, I pray you to com* 
ply with the last remaining wish of your 
subjects and counsellors, and spare yourself 
and us the further agitation of matter so 
painful.'^ 

^< And, is this (M my loving subjects re- 
qujre of me, my lord?" said Mary in a tone 
of bitter irony. «« Do they really stint 
themselves to the easy boon that I should 
yield up the crown, which is mine by birth* 
right, to an infant, which is scarcely more 
than a year old — fling down my sceptre, 
and take up a distaff-*0 no ! it is too little 
for them to ask— -That other roll of parch- 
ment contains something harder to be com- 
plied with, and which may more highly tax 
my readiness to comply with the petitions 
of my lieges.** 

<^ This parchment," answered Ruthven, 

10 
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in the isame tone of inflexible gravity, and 
unfolding the instrument as he spo.ke, ** is 
one by which your Grace constitutes your 
nearest in blood, and the most honourable 
and trustworthy of your subjects, James, 
Earl of Murray, Regent of the kingdom 
during the minority of the young King. 
He already holds the appointment from the 
Secret CounciL" 

The" Queen gave a sort of shriek, and 
clapping her hands together, exclaimed, 
** Comes the arrow out of his quiver ? — jDut 
of my brother's bow ? Alas ! I looked for 
his return from France as my sole, at least 
my readiest, chance of deliverance. And 
yet, when I heard that he had assumed the 
government, I guessed he would shame to 
wield it in my name." 

** I must pray your answer, madam," said 
Lord Ruthven, •* to the demand of the 
Council." 

" The demand of the Council !" said the 
Queen ; *< say rather the demand of a set 

VOL. II. K 
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of robbers^ impatient to flivide the spoil 
they have seized. To such a demand^ and 
sent by the mouth of a traitor, whose scalp, 
but for my womanish mercy, should long 
since have stood on the city gates, Mary of 
Scotland has no answer." . 

"»* I trust, madam," said Lord Ruthven^ 
<< iny being unacceptable to your presence 
will not add to your obduracy of resolu- 
tion. it may become you to remember that 
the death of the minion, Rizzio, cost the 
house of Rutfaven its head. and leaden My 
father, more worthy than a whole province 
of such vile sycophants, died in exile, and 
broken-hearted." 

The Queen clasped her hands on her 
face, and resting her arms on the table, 
stooped down her head and wept so bitter- 
ly, that the tears were seen to find their 
way in streams between the white and slen* 
der fingers with which she endeavoured to 
conceal them. 

«* My lords," said Sir Robert Melville, 
^* this is too much rigour. Under your 

5 
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loroBbips* favouFi we came hither^ not to re« 
vive old griefs, but to find the mode of 
avoiding new ones." 

«* Sir Robert Melville," said Ruthven, 
« we best know for what purpose we were 
delegated hither, and wherefore you were 
somewhat unnecessarily sent to attend us." 

'* Nay, by my hand," said Lord Linde* 
say, *• 1 know not why we were cumbered 
with the good knight, unless he comes in 
place of the lump of sugar which pothicars 
put into their wholesome but bitter medica- 
mentSi to please a froward child — a need- 
less labour, methinks, where men have the 
means to make them swallow the physic 
otherwise*" 

" Nay, my lords," said Melville, "ye best 
know your own secret instructions. I con- 
ceive I shall best obey mine ia striving to 
mediate between her grace and you." 

" Be silent. Sir Robert Melville," said 
the Queen, arising, and her face still glow- 
ing with agitation as she spoke. " My ker- 
chief, Fleming — I shame that traitors should 



• 
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have power to move me thus. — Tell me, 
proud lords,** she added, wiping away the 
tears as she spoke, «« by what earthly warrant 
can liege subjects pretend to challenge the 
rights of an anointed Sovereign — to throw 
off the allegiance they have vowed, and to 
take away the crown from the head oa 
which Divine warrant hath placed it ?*' ^ 

<« Madam," said Ruthven, " I will deal 
plainly with you. Your reign, from the dis- 
mal field of Pinkie-cleuch, when you were 
a babe in the cradle, till now, that ye 
stand a grown dame before us, hath beei^ 
such a tragedy of losses^ disasters, civil dis- 
sentions, and foreign wars, that the like i« 
not to be found in our chronicles* The 
French and EngUsh have, of one consent, 
made Scotland the battle-field on which to 
fight out their own ancient quarrel* Foc- 
purselves, every man's hand hath been 
against his brother, nor hath a y^ar passed* 
over without rebellion and slaughter^ exile 
qf npjbles, and oppressing of tbecommoM. 
We may endure it no longer, and, there- 

is 
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tote, a$ a prince^ to whom God hath refu- 
sed the gift of hearkening to wise coun- 
sely and on whose dealings and projects no 
* blessing hath ever descended* we pray you 
to give way to other rule and governance 
of the land, that a remnant may yet be sa- 
ved to this distracted realm." 

" My lord,'* said Mary, " it seems to me 
that you fling on my unhappy and devoted 
bead those evils, which, with far more jus- 
tice,, I may impute to your own turbulent^ 
wild, and un tameable dispositions-*the fran- 
tic violence with which you, the Magnates 
of Scotland, enter into feuds agaiitst each 
ether, sticking at no cruelty to gratify your 
wrath, taking deep revenge for the slight- 
eit offences, and setting at defiance those 
wise laws which your* ancestors made for 
staunching of such cruelty, rebelling against 
the lawful authority, and bearing yourselves 
as if there were no king in the land ; or ra- 
tk^r as if each were king in his own pre- 
fliises. And now you throw the blame on 
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me— on me, whose life has been embitter- 
ed-^whose sleep has been broken— whose 
happiness has been wrecked by your dissen. 
tions. Have I not myself been obliged to 
traverse wilds and mountains, at the head 
of a few faithful followers, to maintain peace 
and to put down oppression ? Have I not 
worn harness on my jperson, and carried 
pistols at my saddle ; fain to lay aside the 
softness of a woman, and the dignity of a 
Queen, that I might show an example to 
my followers ?" 

** We grant, madam,'' said Lindesay mde* 
ly, ^< that the afirays occasioned by your 
mis-government, may sometimes have star- 
tled you in the midst of a masque or gal- 
liard ; or it may be that such may have in- 
terrupted the idolatry of the mass, or the 
Jesuitical counsels of some French ambas- 
sador. But the longest and severest jour- 
ney which your Grace has taken in my me- 
mory, was from Hawickto Hermitage Cas- 
tle ) and whether it was for tiie weal of the 
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State, or for your own honour, rests with 
your Grace*s conscience;*' 

' The Queen turned to him with inexpres- 
sible sweetness of tone and manner, and 
that engaging look which heaven had as- 
signed her, as if to shew that the choicest 
arts to win men's affections may be given 
in vain. " Lindesay,*' she said, " you spoke 
not to me in this stem tone^ and with such 
scurril taunt^yon fair summer evening, when 
ymi and I shot at the butts against the Earl 
of Mar and Mary Livingstone, and won of 
them^ the evening's collation, in the privy 
garden of Saint Andrews. The Master of 
Lindesay was then my friend, and vowed 
to be my soldier. How I have o&nded the 
Lord of Lindesay I know not, unless ho- 
nours have changed manners." 

Hard-hearted as he was, Lindesay seemed 
struck with this unexpected appeal, but al- 
most instantly replied, <* Madam, it is well 
known that your Grace could in tiiose days 
make fools of whomsoever approached you. 
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— 1 pretend not to have been wiser thdn 
others. But gayer men and better courtiers 
soon jostled aside my rude homage, and I 
think your Grace cannot but remeolbiF 
timea, when my awkward attempts to taite 
the manners that pleased you, were the sport 
of the oourt^popinjays^ the Maries and Itie 
Erench-womenJ- 

. ** My lord, I grieve if I have offended you 
through idle gaiety »" said the Queen ; ^* and 
can. but say it was most unwittingly dooe^ 
Yau are fully Kvenged ; for through gaiety/^ 
sha said with a sigh^ ^* will I never oftkd 
any one more.'* '- ^ 

. <^ Qur time is wasting, madam^/' sairi 
Ix)rd Ruthven ; " I must pray your 4^i>f 
sioR on 1 this weighty matter which I have 
siibmj^tted to yau%** ♦^ 

V Whatiimy li»rd,'' said the Q»e«i, ^^up^n 
thu instant and without a moment's time td 
delib^i?ate«r-can the' Council, as they term 
tltoffk^wu^ eicpeet this of me if - ^ ^ . 

<< Madam," replied Ruthven, «i4itai^6iMfciii^ 
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.cil boid the opiRtoB, that sifice the fatal 
term whicb passed b6twixt the night of 
King Henry's murder atid the day of Gar- 
berry-hill, your Gra<;^ should have heMyou 
{irepared for the measure now proposed, as 
Uie easiest escape from your numerous dan- 
gers and difficulties**^ 

« Great God !•• exclaimed the Queen j 
^ and ia.it as a boon that you propose to 
me, what every Christian king ought to re- 
gard as a 1ms of honour equal to the loss of 
life l--Y4>a take from me my crown, my 
powder, my subjects, my wealth, my state. 
What, in the name of every saint, can you 
eBkr^ otdo jrou ojSGer, in requital of my com** 
pUaiice i" . 

*• We give you pardon,'' answered Ruth>. 
yen, sternly— ** we give you space and ideans 
feoopend ysQur remaEining life in penitence 
apd deciuston-N-^we give you time' to make 
your peace witb Heaven, and to receive th6 
pure Gospel^ w^k you have ever rejec);ed 
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The Qaeen turneii pale at the menace 
which this speech^ as well as the rough, and 
inflexible tones of the speaker, seemed dis- 
itinctly to infer— *« And if I do not comply 
with your request so fiercely urged, my 
lord, what then follows ?' 

She said this in a voice in which female 
and natural fear w«a contending wi^ the 
feelings of insulted dignity.— -There was a 
pause, as if no one cared to return to .the 
question a distinct answer. At length Ruth- 
ven spoke : *< There is little need to tell 
to your Grace, who are well read both in 
the laws and in the chronicles of the realm, 
that murder and adultery are crime^s for 
which ere now queens themsekes have suf- 
fered death." 

<< And where, my lord, or how, found you 
an accusation so horrible, against her who 
jstands before you?'' said Queen Mary. 
<< The foul and odious calunmes which 

r 

have poisoned the general mind of.$oot» 
land, and placed me a helpless furisoner in 
your hands, are surely no proof of guilt" 
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" We need look for no further proof, than 
the shameless marriage betwixt the widow 
of the murdered and the leader of the band 
of murderers ! They that joined hands in 
the fated month of May, had already united 
hearts and counsel in the deed which pre- 
ceded that marriage but a few brief weeks." 

« My lord, my lord I'* said the Queen, 
eagerly, " remember well there were more 
consents than mine went to that fatal union, 
that most unhappy act of a most unhappy 
life. The evil steps adopted by sovereigns, 
are often the suggestion of bad counsellors; 
but these counsellors are worse than fiends 
who tempt and betray,if they themselves are 
the first to call their unfortunate princes to 
answer for the consequences of their own 
sidviee.<^Heard ye never of a bond by the 
nobles^ my lords, recommending that ill- 
Amd* union to the ill.fated Ma:ry ? Methinks^ 
were it carefully e3«maiined, we dhould see 
thttt the names of Morton, and of Lindesay, 
and of Ruthven, may be found in that bond. 
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whictK pressed tne to many that uabapp^r 
nian,«---Ah I stout and loyal Lord Hefriot 
who. never kijiew guile or dishonour^ you 
bent your noble knee tO) me in vanv to 
warn me of my danger, and wert yet thelkat 
to draw thy good sword in my cause whea^£ 
sui&red for neglecting thy counsel I Faith, 
ful knight and true noblet what adifEecem^ 
betwixt thee and those counsellors of e^fii^ 
who now threaten: my life fi>r having. ialk» 
into-the snares they spread foe me i!' 

<' Madam/' said Ruthven^.^' we know that 
ycMi are an orator i and-penhaps fdr that rea^ 
son the Council has sent hither men^ whose 
converse hath been^more with, the wars thaii' 
with the lai^uage of the schools or the aa^ 
bals of state. We but desire to know if,; on< 
assuraikee of lifd a»d himour^ye will dnsil 
the rule of this kingdom of Scotkod ?* ' 

'^f And what wurant btve V said.Ae 
Queen, «< that ye will keep treaty with m^ 
if I should barter .«y kii^l|r esti^ for S9e 
chidioilifttid leave teweq> in secret if % I ^ : 



^ <3tor bo&o^ir and our wdrd» mad^in,'' 
MMmeted RuthV^ai^ 

M« Thejp^'AretocrsIighft and imsolH ptedr 
geS) my lord," said :dbe. Queen ; ^^ add^^t 
least a handful o£ tbistle-dowa to give theoi 
weight ia tbe .baiaoee.'' 

-^ Awayy Ruthveo,*^ satd Lindesay ; *^ she 
waff ever deaf to coontieU save of slaves and 
sy^opliants.^ letiber remain by ber refusal, 
aiid)abide rlogr it*.'' : 

*< Stay/. my lord^'' said Sir Robert Mei<^ 
viUe, ^f GC rather peemit ma to have but a 
few minutes private audience with hef 
Q«ce. If my )pre$eQce witb yoa could 
avftil 'asj^t,. it must be aa a mediator«*^-dd 
notr I coajuce youy. leave tba eutle or 
break off ithe conference^. until I.briqgyott 

VMd how her GraM sbaU finally standi 4^^ 
posed.- '.-. r ' L ■.> M 

. ^< We will remain jn tbelialV 9ai4 I4nde* 
sif^ ^ for half an bouf'a^spaoe i^ but in de^ 
9fimg our wordA And tm pl^^e of iiopoilir^ 
she has tonehasdx^ boiioiir of ms namcTW 
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let her look heradf to the course she has to 
pursue. If the half hour should pass away 
withoQt her determiniiig^ to comply with 
the demands of the: Qatum, her career will 
be brief enough*'* • 

With little ceremony the two nobles left 
the apartment, traversed the vestibule, and 
descended the winding^stairs, the clash of 
Lindesay's huge sword l^ng heard as it rang 
against each slep in his d^sceni George 
Douglas followed the<n, after exchanging 
with Melville a gesture of surprise and syou 
pathy. 

As soon as they were gone, the Queeii, 
Bgsm giving way to grief, fear, and agita- 
tion, threw herself into the seat, wrung her 
bands, and seemed to abandon hteself to 
despair. Her female attendants, weepu^ 
themselves, endeavoured yet to pray heito 
be cotnposeidi, and Sir Hobci^t MelvtHe, 
kneeling at; hor feit^ soade ^e same ea- 
trea^» After giving : way to * a p«mcmat6 
bu^rst o£ Bommi she at Ictogtb said) to Mel* 
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ville, << Kneel not to me, Melville— mock 
me not with the homage of the person, when 
the heart is for away— Why stay you behind 
with the deposed, the condemned ? her who 
has but few hours perchance to live ? You 
have been favoured as well as the rest ; why 
do you continue the empty show of gratitude 
and thankfulness any longer than they f* 

«• Madam,'' said Sir Robert Melville, << so 
help me heaven at my need, my heart is as 
true to you as when you were in your high- 
lit place." 

<< True to me ! true to me !*' repeated the 
Queen, with some scorn ; *^ tush, Melville, 
what signifies the truth which walks hand 
in hand with my enemies' falsehood ?— thy 
hand and thy sword have never been so well 
acquainted that I can trust thee in aught 
where manhood is requkred— O, Sey tira, for 
thy bold father^ who is both wise^ true, and 
Valiant l*'^ 

Rolasd Graeme oottld withstand no longer 
his earnest desire to oftr h^s setvieesto a 
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princess so distressed and so beautiful— » 
*^ If one sword/' he said,. << madam, can do* 
any thing to back the wisdom of this grave 
counsellor, or to defend your rightful causey 
here is my weapon, aad here is my hand 
ready to draw and use it." And raising bia 
frword with tbe one hand, he laid the other 
upon the hilt. 

As he thus held up the weapmi, Cathe* 
Fine Seyton excl^aimed, ^^ Methinks I see a^ 
token from my father,, madam ^^ and imme-* 
diately crossing the apartment, she tpokv 
Roland Graeme by the skirt of the cloak^, 
and asked him earnestly whence he had) 
that sword.^ 

The page answered witii surprise, << Me^ 
thinks this is no presence in which to jes^— 
Surely, damsel, you yourself best know, 
whence and how I obtained the weapon.'' 

< ' Is this a time for foUy ?" said Calheriiie 
Seytoif f '< unsheathe the sword instantly r 

^< if the Queen commanda me i^ said the 
youth, looking towards bis royal mistress 
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*^ For shame, maiden I" said the Qaeen ; 
^ wouldst thou instigate the poor boy to 
igiiter into useless strife with the two most 
approved soldiers in Scotland?'* 

«* In your^Grace*s causet" replied the 
page^ ** I will venture my life upon them !*• 
And as he spoke, he drew his weapon partly 
from the sheath, and a piece of parchments 
rolled around the blade, fell out and drop* 
ped 6n the flooK Catherine Sey ton caught 
it up with eager haste. 

**'It is my father's hand- writing," she 
said, ^< and doubtless conveys his best du- 
tebUs advice to your Majesty } I knew that 
it was prepared to be sent in this weapon, 
hut I expected another messenger.'^ 

By my faith,, fair one» thought Roland^ 
and if you knew not that I had such a se* 
cret missive about me, I was yet more ig<- 
norant. 

The Queen cast her eye upon the serolf, 
and ren^ained a few minutes wrapped in 
deep tHbiJght « Sir Kbbert Melvitte^^shc 



at length said, << this scroll advises me to 
rabmit myself to necessity, and to subscribe 
the deeds these I^ard men have brought with 
them, as one who gives way to the natural 
fear inspired by the threats of rebels and 
murtherers. You, Sir Robert, are a wise 
man, and Seyton is both sagacious and 
brave. Neither, I think, would mislead 
me in this matter." 

*< Madam,'' said Melville, ^' if I have not 
the strength of body of the Lords Herries or 
Seyton, I will yield to neither in zeal for 
your Majesty's service. I cannot fight for 
you like these lords, but neither of them 
are more willing to die for your service." 

** I believe it, my old and faithful coun- 
sellor," said the Queen, ^* and believe me, 
Melville, I did thee but a moment's injus- 
tice. Read what my Lord Seyton hath 
written to us, and give us thy best counsel" 

He glanced over the parchment, and in- 
stantly replied,—" O ! my dear and royal 
mistness, only treason itself could give you 
other advice than Lord Seyton has here 
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expressed. He, Hemes, Huntlyi the Eng- 
lish ambassadOT Throgmorton, and others^ 
your friends^ are all alike of opinion, that, 
whatever deeds or instruments you execute 
within these walls, must lose all force and 
effect, as extorted from your Grace by du- 
"resse, by sufferance of present evil, and fear 
of men, and harm to ensue on your refUsal. 
Yield, therefore, to the tide, and be assured, 
that in subscribing what parchments they 
present to you, you bind yourself to nothing, 
since your act of signature wants that which 
done can make it valid, the^ free will of 
the granter.*' 

" Ay, so says my Lord Seyton,** replied 
Mary ; << yet methinks, for the daughter of 
so long a line of sovereigns to ^resign her 
birth- right, because rebels press upon her 
with threats, argues little of royalty, and 
will read ill for the fame of Mary in future 
chronicles. Tush! Sir Robert Melville, 
the traitors may use black threats and bold 
words, but they will not dare to put their 
hands fort^ on our per&^n.'' 



286 TUB ABBOT. 



<c 



Alas ! madam, they have already dared 
so far, and incurred such peril bjafthe lengths 
which they have gone, that they are but one 
step from the worst and uttermost** 

<* Surely,** said the Queen, her fears again 
predominating, << Scottish noblee^ would not 
lend themselves to assassinate a helpless 
woman 2** 

** Bethink you, ''madam,'* he replied, 
<< what horrid spectacles have been seen 
in our day ; and what act is so daiir, that 
some Scottish hand has not been found to 
dare it ? Lord Linde^y, besides his natural 
sullenness and hardness of tettiper^ is the 
near kinsman of Henry Damley^ and Ruth- 
ven has his own deep and dangerous plana. 
The Cduncil, besides, speak of proofs by 
writ and word, of a casket with letters— of 
I know not what.** 

** Ah! good Melville,** answered the 
Queen, <^ were I as sure of the even-hand« 
ed integrity of my Judges,, as of my own 
innocence-- 4ind yet** 

^Ohl pause,, raadaoi^** said Mel vitte) 
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V even innocence must sometimes for ti 
season stoop to injurious blame. Besides^ 
you are here* * 

He looked round, and paused* 

" Speak out, Melville,'* said the Queen, 
•^ never one approached my person who 
wished to work me evil ; and even this poor 
page, whom I have to-day seen for the first 
time in my life, I can trust safely with your 
communication.'' 

" Nay, madam," answered Melville, " in 
such emergence, and he being the bearer 
of Lord Seyton's message, I will venture to 
say before him and these fair ladies, whose 
truth and fidelity I dispute not — I say I will 
venture to say, that there are other modes 
besides that of open trial, by which deposed 
sovereigns often die ; and that, as Machia- 
vel saith^ there is but one step betwixt a 
kingfs prison and his grave." 

•* Oh ! were it but swift and easy for the 
body/' satd the unfortunate Princess, ^' were 
it but safe and happy change for the soul, 
thje .woman lives not that would take the 
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Step so soon as I ! — ^But^ alas ! Melville, 
when we think of death, a thousand sins, 
which we have trode as worms beneath our 
feet, rise up against us as flaming serpents. 
Most injuriously do they accuse me of be* 
ing aiding of Darnley's death, yet, blessed 
Lady ! I affi)rded too open occasion for the 
suspicion— I espoused Bothwell." 

<< Think not of that now, madam,'' said 
Melville, <* think rather of the immediate 
mode of saving yourself and son. Comply 
with their present unreasonable demands, 
and trust that better times will shortly ar- 
rive.* 

<' Madam," said Roland Grceme, '< if it 
pleases you that I should do so, I will pre- 
sently swim through the lake, if they refuse 
me other conveyance to the shore ; I will 
go to the courts successively of England, 
France, and Spain, and will shew you have 
subscribed these vile instruments from no 
stronger impulse than the fear of death, 
and I will do battle against them that say 
otherwise."* 



THE ABBOT. 3S9 

The Queen turned her round, and with 
one of those sweet smiles which, during the 
ent of life's romance, overpay every risk, 
held her hand towards Roland, but without 
speaking a word. He kneeled reverently 
and kissed it, and Melville again resutned 
his plea* 

<< Madam," he said, *< time presses, and you 
must not let these boats, which I see they are 
even now preparing, put forth on the lake. 
Here are enough of witnesses — ^your ladies 
---this bold youtlu..my self, when it can serve 
your cause effectually, for I would not has- 
tily stand committed in this matter — but 
even without me here is evidence enough 
to shew, that you have yielded to the de-* 
mands of the Council through force and 
fear» but from no sincere and uncdnstrained 
assent* Their boats are already manned 
for their return— *oh ! permit your old ser- 
vant to recal them*** 

<< Melville,"' said the Queen, << thou art 
an ancient courtier — when didst thou ever 
know a Sovereign Prince recal to his pre- 
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sence subjectSi who had parted from him on 
such terms as those on which these envoys 
of the Council left us, and who yet were 
recalled without submission or apology ?-*- 
Let it cost me both lii^ and crown, I wiU. 
not, again command them to my presence^' 

<' Alas I madam, that empty form should 
make a barrier ! If I rightly understand, you 
are not unwilling to listen to real and advan- 
tageous counsel — but your scruple is saved 
-—I hear them return to ask your final re- 
solution. — O ! take the advice of the noble 
Scyton, and you may once more command 
those who now usurp a triumph over you. 
But hushi I hear them in the vestibule/' 

As he concluded speaking, George Dqu« 
glas openied the door of the apartment, and 
marshalled in the two noble envoys. 

^* We come, madam,'' said the Lord 
Euthven, " to request your answer to the 
proposal of the Council." 

" Your final answer," said Lord Lindesay, 
*' for with a refusal you must couple the 
certainty that you have precipitated your 



midcing pisiacje wi4». Q9i» And Mjniiiog your 
hm^ev abode iiji )ftp worW.** ^ 

V. Ky te«!dfi/' said Maty, wth ji^esipmsi. 
bkj grwe wad dig9«*y> *' l¥e J5*ita we eapnot 
resist W9 muist mUfn^it |p«^l lyilLsubscrib^ 
tb««^ pi^rqhmeQts with mob litoty^floluiice 
as 0)y ^spndiAipQ permits m0. Were I oi| 
jTQifidier store, wUb a fleet. JAmiet and ten 
gPQd and Ipy^l kv^ghts Jiround me« {would 
flijl^cribe qiy j^iiteoi^e ^ .eternal; condeHU 
;wtiom ^ soon as t^ iftsigfuitigii of my 
throne. But here, in the dastle of Lpbhle^ 

ven, with d^ep waiter ground iwpr^attd you, 
my Aordsp bipside i»>ey^{ jiave nofipedom of 
tihoicfi. Give me tk/f f^m^ M/^viHe, and head 

witveas Uf what I do, and wby I do k> 

♦« It is puf ih^pe y»w OrMe «riU not evp^ 
ppse yflurself c^mpeUed* iby a«y apprdien^ 
sipn? ft:op> »s,^' §aid t^e I*<wd ftutlffren, •« to 
execute what must be your own voluntak^ 
deed.^' * 

The Qnfm h»d alioeadgr stooped* tcMtarda 
the table^ fiqd plased t:h^ parphmevt be&re 

VOL. n. h 
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her; with the pen between her fingers, ready 
for the important . act ' of signature, ^ut 
when Lord RutliV^h had done speaking, she 
looked up, stopped short, and threw down 
the pen^ " If,** said «be, <« I am expected 
to.declareJ 'give a*wiay my crown of free 
will, or otherwise thati because I am com- 
pelled to renounce it by the threat of worse 
evils to myself and my subjects, I will not 
put my name to such an untruth — not to 
gain fiill possession of England, France, and 
Scotland, all once my own, in possession or 
by right/* 

** Beware, madam,*' said Lindesay ; and 
snatching hold of the -Queen's arm with his 
own gauQtletted hand, he pressed it^ in the 
rudeness of his passidn, more closely per- 
haps than he was himself aware of^—^ be- 
ware how you contend with those who are 
the stronger, iand bave the mastery of your 

fate-** . . 

«» 

He held his grasp on her arm, bend- 
iilg his eyes on her with a stern and inti- 
midating look, till'both Ruthven and MeU 
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vllk crtied shame ; and Douglas, who had 
hitherto remained in a state of apparent 
apathy^ had made a stride from the door^ as 
if to interfere. The rude Baron then quit- 
ted his hold) disguising the confusion which 
he teally felt at having indulged his passion 
to such extent, under a sullen and con- 
temptuous smile. 

The Queen immediately began, with an 
expression of pain, to bare the arm which 
he had grasped, by drawing up the sleeve of 
her gown, aAd it appeared that his grasp 
had lefl the purple marks of his iron fingers 
upon her flesh — *'* My lord," she said, " as 
a knight and gentleman, you might have 
spared my frail arm so severe a proof that 
you have the greater strength on your side, 
and are resolved to use it. But I thank 
you for it^t'is the most decidve token of 
^ the terms on which this day's business is to 
rest'.i^I draw you to witness, both lords and 
ladies,^' she said, shewing the marks of the 
grasp on her* arm, *^ that I subscribe these 
instruments in obedience to the sign manual 
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my Lond of Li*detsayt vMch y w JOfjr 
Me imprinted ii^a imiite aroii*" 

strained %y his coUei^^ Ruthvdp^ wboaaid 
to him, << Peace, my totd* Let the Lady 
Mary of Scotlimd ascribe her sigoirturte to 
what ishe will« it is oUr busmea^ to pr^ocase 
it, and to carry it to the CounciL Should 
there be debate hereafter on the mamier in 
mrhicfa it was adhibited, there will ^e tiin^ 
enou^ feir.it" 

lindesay was Bileiit accordingly, only 
muttering within his beard, ^^ I meant not 
to hurt her ; but I think woneien^ flesh be ^B 
tender as new-fallen mow.'* 

The Queen meanwhile ^ubsoribed the 
rolls of parchment witha hasty indiffei?€aMV, 
as if they had been matteis of slight .conse- 
quence, or of mere fcumii^* When she hi^ 
performed this painfid latk,«be aroye^ i^^d, 
liaving curtsied to f&e lopds^ mM ibout to 
withdraw to ber chamber^ Rufthren W|d 
Sir Revert MeWiUe Imade, tbe&st a fonnal 
reverence, the seocmdiMa obeiaaac^. «i 
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which his desire to acknowledge his sympa- 
thy was obviously checked by the fear of 
appearing in the eyes of his ccdlei^ues too 
partial io his^ former mktress* But XJade- 
day stood motioivkss^ even when they were 
preparing to withdraw. At length, as if 
moved by a sudden impulse he Walked 
round the table which had hitherto been 
betwixt them and the Queen, kneeled on 
one knee, took her hand, kissed it» let it 
fall» and arose— ^^ Lady/' he said, ^^ thou 
art a noble creature, even though tbOu 
hast abused God's choicest gifts. I pay that 
devotion to thy manliness of spirit,, which 
I would not have paid to the power thou 
hast long undeservedly wielded.^ kneel to 
Mary Stuart, miA to the Queeiu'' 

«« The Queen and Mary Stuart pity thee 
Idike, Lindesay,'' said Mary.^-«^^ alike they 
pity, and they forgive thee. An honoured sol* 
dier hadsttbou been byaking'sside^^leagued 
with rebels, what art thou but ^ good blade 
m l^e hands of a rufiian ?*^areweU, my 
Irord Ruthven, thQ smo(^er but the deeper 
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traitor. — Farewell, Melvillew Mayst thou 
find masters that can understafkd state po- 
licy better, and have the means to reward 
it more richly than Mary Stuart—- -Farewell, 
George of Douglas — make your respected 
grand-dame comprehend that we would he 
alone for the remainder of the day-*-God 
wot, we have need ta collect our thoughts*'' 

All bowed and withdrew ; but scarce had 
they entered the vestibule, ere Ruthven 
and Lindesay were at variance* '* Chide' 
not with me, Ruthven," Lindesay was heard 
to say, in answer to something more indis* 
tinctly urged by his colleague-—'' Chide not 
with me, for I will not brook it !-^You put 
the hangman's office on me in this matter^ 
and even the very hangman haih leave to 
ask some pardon of those on whom he does 
his office* I would I bad as deep cause to 
be this lady's friend asj have to be her ene- 
my — thou shouldst see if I spared limb and 
life in her quarrel."^ 

<^ Thou art a sweet minion,'^ said Ruthn 
ven, <* to ^ht a lady's quarrel^ and all fqr 
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a brent brow and a tear in the eye ! Such 
toys have been out of thy thoughts this 
many a year.** 

<< Do mp right, Ruthven,** said Lindesay. 
** You are like a polished corslet of steel ; it 
shines more gaudily, but it is not a whit 
softer— nay, it is five times harder than a 
Glasgow breast-plate of hammered iron. 
Enough, we know each other.** 

They descended the stairs, were heard 
to summon their boats, and the Queen sign- 
ed to Roland Grasme to retire to the vesti* 
bule, and leave her with her female attend- 
ants* 
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f tHAPTEB VIII. 

• ' * * * . 

Give me a meisel on tlis greensward rather^ 
Coarse as you will tbe cooking-*— Let the freflh epxmg 
ButblS IMde my tkipkktH-^&M^^ ftee hMn . 
Twittering and diirping^ hop from hough to bou|^ 
To claim ^e crumbs t leave for perquisitesh-- 

A RECESS in the vestibule was enligliteiip 
ed by a small ^window, at which Roland 
Greeme stationed himself to mark the de» 
parture of the lords. He could see their 
followers mastering on horseback under 
their respective banners<~the western sun 
glancing on their corslets and steel caps as 
they moved to and fro, mounted or dis- 
mounted, at intervals. On the narrow space 
betwixt the castte and the water, the Lords 
Ruthven and Lindesay were already moving 
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slowly to their boats, accompanied by the 
Lady of Lochleven, her grandaon, and their 
principal attendants. They took a ceremo- 
nious leave of each other, as {loland could 
discern by their gestures, and the boats j^ut 
off from the landing-place} the boatmea 
stretched to their oars, and they speedily 
diminished upon the eye of the idle gazer, 
who had no better employment than to watch 
their motions^ Such seemed also the occu* 
pation of the Lady Lochleven and George 
Douglas, who, returning from the landing- 
place, looked frequently back to the boatsf, 
and at length stopped as if to observe their 
progress under the window at which Riband 
Gramme waa stationed. — As they gaaed on- 
the lake, he could hear the lady distinctly 
say, *^ And she has bent her mind, to fave 
her life at the expence of her l^^ingiiom ?": 
<^ Her life, madam !*' replied her a^ y^f I. 
know not.whQ would dare. to attev^Mt 
in the castle of my £itber. Had I df^m^t 
that it was with woh purpose that Lifd^gil^: 

L 2 
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insisted on bringing his followers hitberv 
neither he nor they should have passed the 
iron gate of Lochleven castle.** 

** I speak not of private slaughter, my 
son, but of open trial, condemoi^tion and- 
execution; for with sudi she has been threat-' 
ened, and to such threats she has given way. 
Had she not had more of the it\se Guisian 
blood than of the royal race of Scotland in 
her veins, she had bidden them* defiance to 
their teeth — But it is all of the^ same com- 
plexion^ and meanness is the natural com- 
panion of pro ftigaey, — I am- discharged, for- 
sooth, from intruding on her gracious pre- 
sence this evening. Go thou, tny son, and 
i^ndcF the usual service of the meaL to this 
unqueened Queen/^* 

*< So please you, lady mother," said Do\m» 
glas, ^* I care notgreally to approach her 
presence/^ . / ' 

** Thou art right, my son ; and therefore 
I trust thy prudence^ ^ven because I ba^^e 
noted thj^ caution. She is like ^n isle (W the 
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ceean^ surrounded, with Bfaelvesiand. quick* 
sands; its verdure &ir and inyitingtbtheeye^ 
but the wreck of many a goodly vessel which 
hath approached it too rashly. Butforthee, 
siy son, I fear nought ; and we so^ynot) 
with our honour, mffet her to e44; without 
the attendance of one of us« She may die 
by the judgment of Heaven, or the^nd 
may have power over her in her despair ; 
and then we would be touched in honour 
to ^bew, that in our house, and at ouri table, 
she had had bH fair play awl £ttiDg usage." 
Here Roland. was interrupted. by a smart 
tap on the shoulders, reminding him trfiarp- 
ly of Adam Woodcock's adventure ol..tba 
preceding evening* . He. turned rounds al- 
most expecting to see the pagej of Saint 
Michael's hostelry. He saw, in^&ed,. Cathe- 
rine Sey ton ; but she waa in. female attite, 
differing indeed a great deal in shape and 
materials from that which she had. worn 
when they first met, and becoming her 
birth as the daughter of a great Baron^ and 
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bet mdk mB the atteiidftnt on a prwc€if» 
,^ Sot&ir page/' said sbe, ^ e&ves-droppii^ 
tejotte <kf your page- like <|ttalitie9 1 preBume*" 
. <i fair atater^^' answered Roland in tbe 
MAe tone, << if some friends of mine be aa 
weU ac^^nted with the rett of our m^ 
tBtfr M they am with the arts of swearings 
awaggering^ and switching, they need adc 
im page in Chriit^dom for further insight 
into bis •vocation.'* 

>^ Unleia diat pretty speedi infer that 
ytm have y onr aelf ha4 the disdpline of the 
switch attice we last met, the probability 
wheireof I nothing doubt, I profess, fehr 
page^ i am at a loss to conjecture your 
meaumg* But these is no time to debate 
it iit>w^ they come ivith the evening meal. 
Be ipkeased^ Sir Page, to do your duty.'' 

Four servants entered bearing disbei, 
pnceded by the same stam old stewand 
^wtom Aolaod had atoeady aeen, and &l- 
towed by George Douglas, already mention- 
ed at the gfrandsoa of the JJady of Loch* 
leven, and who, acting as seneschal, r^re* 
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utntedy npcm this occasioti) bu &tli^, the 
Lord of the Castle. He entered with hk 
arms folded on his bosoin» and* his looks 
bent on the ground. With the assisitance 
of Roland Gramme, a table was suitably co- 
vered in the next or middle apartment^ on 
which the domestics placed their burthens 
with great reverence, the steward and J)ott- 
glas bending low when they had seen the 
table properly adorned, as if their rxsyal fptu 
soner had sate at the board In question. The 
door opened, and Douglas raising* his eyes 
hasttlyi cast them again on the earthy when 
he perceived it was only the Lady 34ary 
Fleming who entered. 

<< Her Grace/' she said, ^ will SQt ent 
to- night." 

" Let us hope she may be otterwtse per- 
sfMided,'' said Dov^htt; ** meanwhile, ma- 
oism, please to see our duty peifformed" 

A servant presested bread and sak on a 
Sliver plate, and the old steward carved for 
Doug^ a small mcMrsel intucoeaaion ftom 
each of the dishes presented, which he 
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tested, as was then the cvtstmn at the ta- 
bles of princes, to which death was often 
8usf>eeted to» find its way in the disguise of 
food,. 

*V The Queen will not then come forth 
to*night?^ said Douglas, 

<< She has so determined/' replied the 
lady. 

*' Our further attendance then tsr unhe- 
cessary-^we leave you to your supper, fair 
Iadies» and wish you good even." 

He retired slowly as he came, and with 
the same air of deep dejiecti6n» and was 
followed by the attendants belonging. to 
the castle. The two ladies sate down io 
their meal, and Roland Graeme, with ready 
alacrity, prepared to wait upon them. Ca- 
therine Seyton whispered her comimnioo, 
who replied, with the ^estion spoken in a 
low tone,, but looking at the page — ^^ It^be 
of gentle blood and well nurtured ^ 

The answer which she received seemed 
satisfactory,, for she said to EolsAdji <^^t 
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JSowtt^ young gentleman, and eat witbyour 
sisters in captivity." 

** Permit me rather to perform ray duty 
in attending them,** said Roland, anxious 
to shew be was possessed of the high tone 
of deference prescribed by thexules of chi- 
VBlry towards the fair sex, and especially to 
dames and maidens of quality. 

** You will find, Sir Page," said Catherine, 

/^ yott witt have little time allowed you for 

yooT meal; waste it not in ceremony,. or you 

may rue yoar pohteness ere to-morrow 

morning." 

*• Your speech is too free, maiden," said 
the elder lady j •* the nrodesty of the youth 
may teach you more fitting fashions towards 
one whom to«-day you have seen for the first 
time.*" 

Catherine Seyton castdown hereyed^ but 
not tilt she had given a single! glanc^ df in- 
expressible archness towards Roland, whom 
'heif more grave companion now addressed 
^^a tonfe of protection- 
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<< Regard h^r not^ young gentlemaa-* 
she knows little of the world, save the forms 
ot'a /country nunn^y-^take thy place atJthe 
board-end, and refresh thyself after tby 
journey." 

. Eoland Graeme obeyed willingly^ as it 
was the first food he had Uiat day taated i 
for Lindesay and his 'followers seemed r^. 
gardless of human wants. Yet,> potwith* 
standing the sharpness of his appetite, a na- 
tural gallantry of disposition, the deisire of 
shewing hiqiself a wellwnurtured gentlemap 
in all courtesies towards the fair sex, and» 
for aught I know» the pleasure of as^i^ng 
Catherine S|eytaii» kept his attention awakf^ 
during the meal, (x^ all tbose namelesa .a^ats 
<>f duty and service which gallants of ihdt 
age were accustomed to render. Hecarvc^ 
with n/satness and decorum^ apd .siedeated 
duly whatever was most delica|(^,t^{4acp 
be&4re the ladies* Ere they ^could f^ta.f^ 
wish, he sprung from the table» xef^djf tp 
comply with it — ^poured «ine«-^f^a|^frf^ 
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h with wMctr^removed Md e:i(chAtiged 
tr^nchetS) and performed tfaeVhoIe ho* 
fiour^ of the tablei nvith an air at once of 
ftheerfbl diligence, prolband respect, and 
griiceful promptitude. 

When be db«efved that they had finish- 
0d tetifig, he hastened to offer to the eir 
der lady the silver ewer, basin, and nap- 
kin, with the ceremony and gravity which 
he would have used towards Mary herself* 
He next, with the same decorum; having 
flkippliedi the basin with (kk water, present!^ 
ed it to Catherine Seyton. Apparently, 
i^e was determined to disturb his self-pos- 
session, if possible ( for, while in the act of 
bathing her hands, she contrived, as it wer6 
by accident, to flirt some drops of w&tet 
upon the face of the assidnous assistant. 
But if such was her mischievous purpose 
she Was completely disappointed jfor Ro- 
land Grmme, intem^ly piquing himself on 
liil self-command, neither laoghed nor was 
diteomposed; and aUihatthe n^aidetf gain- 
ed by her frolic was a severe rebuke from 
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her compaoioDi taxing her. with maladdres$ 
and indecorum. Catherine replied not, but 
sat pouting, something in the humour of a 
spoilt childj who watches the opportunity 
of wreaking upon some one or other its re- 
sentment for a deserved reprimand* 

The Lady Mary Fleming, in the mean* 
while, was naturally well pleased with the 
e?mtt and reverent observance of the pagiSi 
and said to Catherine* after a favourable 
glance at Roland QxB^mtr^*^ You might 
ipeU say^ Cathl^rinei our companion in inacti- 
vity was well-born and gently nurtured*^-* 
I would not make him vain by my praise 
but his services ^0le us to dispense .with 
those which George Douglas condesoendt 
not to afford us. save whea the Queen is 
herself in preiience^"* 

<^ Umph! I think bardly/Vanswered Ca- 
therine. ^^ George Douglas is one of the 
most handsome gallants in Scotland, and 
'tis pleasure to see him even still, when the 
gloom of Lochleven Castle has shed the 
same melancholy over hiiPi that.it has done 
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over every thing else* When he was at 
Uolyrood, who would have said the young 
sprightly George Douglas, would have been 
contented to play the locksman here in 
Locbleven, with no gayer amusement than 
that of turning the key cn two or three 
helpless women?— *a strange office for a 
Knight of the Bleeding Heart— why does 
he not leave it to his father or his bro- 
thera 

^* Perhaps, Kke us, he has no choice/' an- 
swered the Lady Fleming. ^';But Cathe- 
rine, thou bast Used thy bri6f space at court 
well, to remember what George Douglas 
was then.'* 

<' I used mine eyes, which I suppose was 
what I was designed to dot and they wer^ 
worth using .there* .When I was at the nuiu 
nery, they were very useless appurtenances; 
and now I am at Lochleven, they are good 
lor nothing, saVe to look ovej? that eternal 
work of embroidery i»'! ..; .. 

^* Xou say thus, when you have been but 
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ft few brief hours amtnigst ua-^^was thiathe 
maiden M^ho would live and die in a du&« 
geon, might she tait have permissioii to watt 
on her gracious Queefi ?^ 

*^ Nay » if jou dhide in earnest^ my jest 
is endedy'^said Catherine Sexton* ^ I wcmld 
not yield in attachment to my poor godi 
mother^ to the gravest dame that ever had 
wise saw& upon her tongue^ and a double^ 
starcii'd ruff around her throat — ^y ou know 
I would not, Dame Mary Fleming, and it 
is putting shame on me tQ say othej^wke.^ 

She will challenge the other court lady, 
thiHight Roland Gramme ; she will to acer* 
tainty fling down her glove, and if Dame 
Mary Fleming hath but. the soul to lift it, 
we may have a o6mbat in the lists l^But the 
answer of Lady Mary Fleming was such as 
turns away wrath. 

«< Thou art a good child," she said, <*my 
Catherine^ and a faithful ; but h^ven pity 
him who shall have one day a cresfture so 
beautiful td delight him, and a thing so 



ffiiscbb^rvus to [torment hio^r^-4kou art £t 
to driyte twenty hu5baQ4s $tfirJk tmd/' 

^« Nay/ sfiid Catherine, resumiog tb^ 
full ctreer of her oarek^as good huomur^ 
^^ be imi0t be half^w>tt#d tyefori^hand, that 
givjek me siiofa fm .^pp^iiiuAity* But I wsa 
^lad you are qot^iigry with oie ia ai^oerl- 
ty" ca9tii»g herself aa abe apokc into th^ 
^ms of he^ friend, 9nd continuing, with a 
tone of apologetip fondness,, whilis she kisa^ 
«d ber on either aide of the face> *^ you 
ji^now^ my dear Fleming, that I have to con^ 
tend with both mj father's lofty pride, and 
with my mother^a high a{mt«*--G.od hle$a 
4liem 1 they have Lelt me theae gpod. quali- 
jkiea, hawBgamall ^pprtian tp give b«f ide, ap 
iim^ ;g0»-Hand so J »9i wUfuL ai}d ;aaucy$ 
Imt let m^ remain but fi week ifi^ this caa- 
tlf, aed O, my dear Fleaungj-pay^pirit will 
he a^ qbastfieed w^ j» hijifnble.a^ thinp 

Dame Mary FAw^iw's aenae of dijgni- 
ty, and love of fprm, could m^ .resist this 
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affectionatr?{^eaI. She kissed Cat4)^ine 
Seyton in her tifrn aflecti6nately> while an- 
swering the last part of h^r speech, she said, 
•* Now, Our Lady forbid, dear Catherine, 
that you should lose aught that is beseem- 
ing of what becomes so w^U your light hesirt 
and lively humour. Keep but your, sharp 
wit on this side of madness, and it cannot 
but be a blessing to us^ But let me go, mad 
wench — I hear her Grdce touch her silver 
call.** And, extricating herself from Cathe- 
rine*s grasp, she went towards the door of 
Queen Mary, from which was heard tlie 
low tone of a silver whistle, which, now only 
used by the boatswains in the. navy, was 
then, f6r want' of bells, the ordinary nohdde 
by which ladies, even of the very highest 
rank, summoned their domestics, ^^When 
she had niade two or three steps td«krards 
the door of the Queen's apartinent, how- 
ever, she turned back, and advancing to the 
young couple whom she left togetheiS she 
said, in a very serious though a low tone, 
** I trust it is impossible that we can, any of 
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i]«i or fn atiy circumstances, forget, that few 
ars we are, we form the household of the 
Queen of Scotland ; and that, in her cala« 
mity, all boyish mirth and childish jesting 
can only serve to give a great triumph to 
her enemies, who have already found their 
atcount in objecting to her the lightness 
of every idle folly, that the young and the 
gay practised in her court.*' So saying, she 
left the apartment 

Catherine Seyton seemed much struck. 
with this remonstrance— She suffered her- 
self to drop into the iseat which she had 
quitted when she went to embrace Dame 
Mary Fleming, and for some time rested 
her brow upon her hands ; while Roland 
Graeme looked at her earnestly, with^ mix- 
ture of ^emotions which perhaps he himself 
could neither have analyzed nor explained. 
As she raised her face slowly from the pos- 
ture to which a momentary feeling of self- 
rebuke had depressed it, her eyes encoun- 
tered those of Roland, and became gradual- 
iy animated witlv their usual spirit of mali- 
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tfld a ^ wUai: . expr«»sio^ in tho^ erf* tte 
eqiMJly volatile page* Tb«y part fcr ttje 

ftther with gre^t seripwoass on th«)r !«»> 
fcureSf and much nurth in tlieir ey^b vunlft 
jRt length CatheriQ? w» the iSm to brcfl^ 
sil^Qpe* 
" May I pray yotip fair sir,'* ^^ l>egao^ 

very demurely, *^<o tell me what yoM ^w 
in my face to arouse looks so e^^tir^mely sa« 
gacious and knowing a9 those with wfai^ 
jit i» your worship'^ plef^ur;!^ to boi\o«r me ? 
It would seem a^ there were some ^f^vdf^rr 
ful cQnfiden<;e and intimacy hetwi?ct u^, A^r 
sir, if oue i$ to judgp from ypur wtremeiy 

CUniupg looks } and so help ta»» Our j(>»^>» 

as I never saw you Iwt twi?e in nay life be* 
for^" 

** Apd where were theae ha|»py ocoa^ 
^iOPs," said Roland. " if J pwy. he hoW 
enough to ask the .qveatiop P 

«< At the nupwery of Saint <^her»e!«»J' 
faidth? d»msd, <* jp the £iBt iiamm»i mi, 

■ ■ • 8 
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10 tbe $e€iond» durittg five mitfutes of a cec« 
tain raid or foray which it was your pOteai^ 
sure to make into the lodging of my lord 
wA fatber> Lord Sey ton, from which, to my 
iSHU^ise, as probably to your own^ you re- 
luri^d with a token of friendship and fa- 
vour, instead of broken bones, which were 
the more probab^Ie reward of your intrusion, 
considering tke prompt ire of the house of 
Peyton. I am deeply mortified,'* she added, 
ironically, <* that your recollection should 
rei^iure refreshment on a subjdct so import- 
ant it and that my memory should be strong 
er than yoiH$ on such an occasion, is truly 
kmAilxating." 

^* Your own memory is not so exactly 
corrc^et, fan: mistress,'' answered the page* 
^< seeing you have forgotten meeting the 
third, in the hostelry of Saint Michael'c^ 
when it ^pleased you to lay your switcb 
aoross the face of my comrade, in order, 
I warraiUt, to «hew that, in the house of 
Sey^cin^ neitJier the prompt ire of its de^ 
ftOMfiteatSi nor the ude of the doublet and 
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hotel are subject to Salique law, or confined 
to the use of the males/' 

** Fair sir/' answered Catherine^ looking 
at him with great steadinessi and some sur- 
prise, ** unless your fair wits have forsaken 
you, I am at a loss what to conjecture of 
your meaning.'' 

^* By my troth, fair mistress," answered 
Roland, '< and were I as wise a warlock as 
Michael Scott, I could scarce riddle the 
dream you read me. Did I not see you last 
night in the hostelry of Saint Michael's ?— 
Did yoii not bring me this sword, with com- 
mand not to draw it, save at the command 
of my native and rightful sovereign ? And 
have I not done as you required me ? Or 
is the sword a piece of lath— my word a 
buUrush— my memory a dream — and my 
eyes good for nought — espials which cor- 
bies might pick out of my head ?~ 

" And if your eyes serve you not more 
truly on other occasions than in your vision 
of Saint Michael," said Catherine, «< I know 
not) the pain apart, that the corbies would 
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do you any great injury in the deprivation 
-^But hark, the bell-— hush, for God's sake, 

we are interrupted/' *- 

The damsel was right; for no sooner 
had the dull toll of the castle bell begun 
to i'esound through the vaulted apartment, 
than the door of the vestibule £ew open, 
and the steward, with his severe counte- 
nance, his gold chain, and his white rod, 
entered the apartment, followed by the 
same train of domestics who had placed 
the dinner on the table, and who now, 
with the same ceremonious formality, be- 
gan to remove it* 

The steward remained motionless as 
some old picture, while the domestics did 
their office ; and when it was accomplish- 
ed, every thing removed from the table, 
and the board itself taken from its tressels 
and disposed against the wall, he said 
aloud, without addressing any one in par- 
ticular, and somewhat in the tone of a he« 
raid reading a proclamation, <* My noble 
lady. Dame Margaret Erskine, by mar- 
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riage Douglas, lets the Lady Mary of Scot- 
land and her attendants to wit» that a ser- 
vant of the true evangele^ her reverend 
chaplain, Y^iU to-night, afl usual, expound, 
lecture, and catechize, according to the 
^ forms of the congregation of gospellers." 

•* Hark you, my friend, Mr Dryfesdale,** 
said Catherine, ^< I und erstand this an« 
nouQcement is a nightly form of yours. 
Now, I pray you to remark, that the Lady 
Fleming and I — for I trust your insolent 
invitation concerns us only — have chosen 
Saint Petei's pathway to heaven^ sq J^ tee 
no one whom your godly exhortation, ca^^ 
techize, or lecture, can benefit, excepting 
this poor page, who, being in Satan*s hand 
as well as yourself, had better worship with 
you than remain to cumber our better^ad'* 
vised devotions." 

The page was well nigh giving a round 
denial to the assertion which this speech 
implied, when, remembering what had pass- 
ed betwixt him and the Regent, and see^ 
ing Catherine's finger raised in a monitory 
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fashion, he felt himself, as on former occa-' 
sions at the Castle of Avenel, obliged to 
submit to the task of dissimulation, and 
followed Dryfesdale down to the castle- 
chapel, where he assisted in the devotions 
of the evening. ^ 

The chaplain was named Elias Hen- 
derson. He was a man in the prime of 
life, and possessed of good natural parts^ 
carefully improved by the best education 
which these times afforded. To these qua- 
lities were added a faculty of close and 
terse reasoning ; and, at intervals, a flow of 
happy illustration and natural eloquence. 
The religious faith of Roland Graeme, as 
we have already had opportunity to ob- 
serve, rested on no secure basis, but was 
entertained rather in obedience to his 
grandmother's behests, and his secret de- 
sire to contradict the chaplain of Avenel 
Castle, than from any fixed or steady reli- 
ance which he jplaced on the Romish creed. 
His ideas had been of late considerably en- 
larged by the scenes he had passed through ; 
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and feeling that there was shame in not un- 
derstanding something of those political 
disputes betwixt the professors of the an- 
cient and of the reformed faith, he listened 
with more attention than it had hitherto 
been in his nature to yield on such occa- 
sionsi to an animated discussion of some 
of the principal points of difference be- 
twixt the churches. So passed away the 
first day in the Castle of Lochleven ^ and 
those which followed it, were» for some 
time, of a very monotonous and uniform 
tenon 
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CHAPTER IX. 

'Til a weary life this 

Vaults overhead^ and grates and bars around me^ 
And my sad hours spent with as sad companions^ 
Whose thoughts are brooding o er their own mischances^' 
Far^ &r too deeply to' take part in mine. 

The Woodsrmm. 



Th£ course of life to which Mary and 
her little retinue were doomed^ was in the 
last degree secluded and lonely, varied only 
as the weather permitted or rendered impbs* 
sible the Queen's usual walk in the garden^ 
or on the battlements. The greater part of 
the morning she wrought with her ladies at 
those pieces of needle- work, many of which 
still remain proofs of her inde&tigable ap- 
plication. At such hours the page was per-^ 
mitted the freedom of the castle and islet ; 
nay, he was sometimes invited to attend 
George of Douglas when he went a sport* 
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ing upon the lake, or on its margin ; op- 
portunities of diversion, which were only 
clouded by the remarkable melancholy 
which always seemed to brood on that gen- 
tleman's brow> and to mark his whole de- 
meanour, — a sadness so profound, that Ro- 
land never observed him to smile or to 
speak any word unconnected with the im- 
mediate object of their exercise. 

The most pleasant part of Roland's day, 
was the occasional space which he was per- 
mitted to pass in personal attendance on the 
Queen and her ladies^ together with the re- 
gular dinner-time, which he always spent 
with Dame Mary Fleming and Catherine 
Seyton. On these occasions, he had frequent 
occasion to admire the lively spirit and in- 
ventive imagination of the latter damsd» 
who was unwearied in her contrivances to 
amuse her mistress, and to banish, for a time 
at least, the melancholy which preyed on 
her bosom. She danced, she sudg, she re- 
cited tales of ancient and modern times, with 
that heartfelt exertion of talent, of which 
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the pleasure lies not in tlie vanity of dis- 
playing it to others, but in the enthusiastic 
consciousness that we possess it ourselves* 
And yet these high accomplishments were 
mixed with an airof rusticity and hair-brain- 
ed vivacity, which seemed rather to belong 
to some village- maid, the coquette of the 
ring around the May-pole, than to the high* 
bred descendant of an ancient baron. A 
touch of audacity altogether shortof effront 
ery, and far less approaching to vulgarity, 
gave as it were a wildness to all that she did; 
and Mary, while defending her from some 
occasional censure of her grave companion, 
compared her to a trained singing- bird es- 
caped from a cage, which practises in all the 
iuxuriance of freedom, and in full posses- 
sion of the greenwood bough, the airs which 
it had learned during its earlier captivity. 
The moments which the page was per- 
mitted to pass in the presence of this fasci- 
nating creature, danced so rapidly away, 
that, brief as they were, they compensated 
the weary dulnessof all the rest of the day. 

H 2 
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The space of indulgence, however, waa 
always brief, nor were any private inter- 
views betwixt him and Catherine permittedi 
or even possible. Whether it were some 
special precaution respecting the Queen's 
household, or whether it were her general 
ideas of propriety, Dame Fleming seemed 
particularly attentive to prevent the young 
people from holding any separate corres- 
pondence together, and bestowed, for Ca- 
therine's sole benefit in this matter, the full 
sttfck of prudence and experience which she 
had acquired, when mother of the Queen's 
maidens of honour, and by which she bad 
acquired their hearty hatred. Casual meet- 
ings, however, could not be prevented, un- 
less Catherine had been more desirous of 
shunning, or Roland Graeme less anxious 
in watching for them. A smile, a gibe, 
a sarcasm, disarmed of its severity by the 
arch look with which it was accompanied, 
was all that time permitted to pass, be- 
tween them on such occasions. But such 
passing interview neither afforded time nor 
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opportunity to renew the discussion of the 
circumstances attending their earlier ac- 
quaintance, nor to permit Roland to investi- 
gate more accurately the mysterious appa- 
rifton of the page in the purple velvet cloak 
at the hostelry of Saint Michael's. 

The winter's months slipped heavily away, 
and spring was already advanced, when 
Roland Graeme observed a gradual change 
in the manners of his fellow prisoners. 
Having no business of his own to attend 
to^ and being, like those of his age, educa- ^ 
tion, and degree, sufficiently curious con- 
cerning what passed around, he became by 
degrees to suspect, and finally to be con- 
vinced, that there was something in agita-- 
tion among his companions in captivity, 
io which they did not desire that he should 
be privy. Nay he became almost certain 
that, by some means unintelligible to him. 
Queen Mary held corr€spondence beyond 
the walls and waters which surrounded her 
prison-house, and that she nourished some 
secret hope of deliverance or escape. In^ 
the conversations betwixt her and her at- 
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tendant9^ at which be was necessarily pre- 
sent, the Queen could not always avoid 
shewing that she was acquainted with ibe 
events which were passing abroad in the 
world, and which he onjy heard through 
her report. He observed that she wrote 
more and worked less than had been her 
former custonSf and that^ as if desirous to lull 
suspicion asleep^ she changed^ her manner 
towards the Lady Lochleven into one more 
^acious, and which seemed, to express a 
resigned submissioa to her lot^'« They 
think I>m Idind/' he said to himself, *^ and 
that I am unfit to be trusted because I am 
so young, or it may be because I was sent 
hither by the BegcnL Well !-~be it so«~ 
they may be glad to confide in .me in the 
long run ; andCatherine Seyton, for as saucy 
as she is, may find me as safe a confidant as 
that sullen Douglas, whom she is alwaysrun. 
ning after. It may be they are angry with 
me for listening to Master Elias Henderson ; 
but it was their own fault .fior sending me 
there^ and if the man speaks truth and good 
sense, and preaches only the word of God, 
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he is as like to be right as ekher Pope or 
Coancils/' 

It is probable that in this last conjecture, 
Roland Graeme had hit upon the real cause 
why the ladies had not entrusted him with 
their counsel. He had of late had several 

4 

conferences with Henderson on the subject 
of religion, and had given him to under- 
stand that he stood in need of his instruc- 
tions, although he had not thought there 
was either prudence ornecessity for confess- 
ing that hitherto he had held the teneta of 
llie Church of Rome* 

Elias Henderson, a keen propagator of 
the reformed faith, had sought the seclusion 
of Lochleven Castle, with the express pur- 
pose and expectation of making converts 
from Rome amongst the domestics of the 
dethroned Queen, and confirming the faith of 
those who already held the Protestant doc- 
trines. Perhaps his hopes soared a little high** 
er, and he might nourish some expectation 
of a proselyte more distinguished, in the per- 
son of the deposed Queen. But the per- 
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tinacity with which she and her feioiaie at- 
tendants refused to see or listen to himt 
tendered such hope, if he nourished it^ al« 
together abortive. 

The opportunity^ therefore^ of eniar- 
ging the religious information of Roland 
Offfiine, and bringing him to a nmre due 
sense of his duties to Heaven^ was hail- 
ed hy the good man as a door opened by 
Providence for the salvation of a sinner* 
He dreamed not» indeed, that he was con- 
verting a Papist, but such was the igno-^ 
ranee which Roland displayed upon some 
njaterial points of the reformed doctrine^ 
that Master HendersoUi while praising bis 
docility to the Lady Lochleven and ber 
grandson^ seldom failed to add, that his ve- 
nerable brother, Henry Warden, must be 
npw decayed in strength and in mind, since 
he found a catechumen of his flock » ill 
grounded in the principles of his belief*. 
For this,^indeed» Roland Grseme thought it 
was unnecessary to assign the true reason, 
which was his having made it a point o£ 
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honour to forget all that Henry Warden 
taught him» as soon as he was no longer 
compelled to repeat it over as a lesson ac* 
quired by rote. The lessons of his new in- 
structori if not more impressively deliver- 
ed, were received by a more willing ear, 
and a more awakened understanding! and 
the solitude of Lochleven Castle was fa- 
vourable to graver thoughts than the page 
had hitherto entertained. .He wavered yet, 
indeed, as one who was almost persuaded ; 
but his attention to the chaplain's instruc- 
tions procured him favour even with the 
stem old dame herself; and be was once or 
twice, but under great precaution, permit- 
ted to go to the neighbouring village of 
Kinross, situated on the mainland, to exe<- 
cute some ordinary commission of his un« 
fortunate mistress. 

For some time Roland Grasme might be 
considered as standing neuter betwixt the 
two parties who inhabited the water-girdled 
Tower of Lochleven y but, as he rose in the 
opinion of the Lady of the Castle and her 
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chaplain, he perceived, with great grief, that 
he lost ground in that of Mary and her fe- 
male allies. 

He came gradually to be sensible that 
he was regarded as a spy upon their dis- 
course, and that, instead of the ease with 
which they had formerly conversed in his 
presence, without suppressing any of the 
natural feelings of anger, or sorrow, or 
mirth, which the .chance topic of the mo- 
ment happened to call forth, their talk was 
now studiously restricted to the most in- 
different subjects, and a studied reserve 
observed even in their mode of treating 
these. This obvious want of confidence was 
ao^ompanied with a correspondent change 
in their personal demeanour towards the 
imfortunate page. The Queen, who had 
at first treated him with marked coui'tesy, 
now scarce spoke to him, save to convey 
some necessary command for her service. 
The Lady Fleming restricted her notice to 
the most dry and distant expressions of ci- 
vility, and Catherine Seyton became bit- 
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ter in her pleasantries, and ahjr, cross/ and 
petted in any intercourse they had toge* 
ther. What Was yet more provoking, he 
saw, or thought he saw« marks of intelli* 
gence betwixt George Douglas and the 
beautiful Catherine Sey ton ; and^ sharpen- 
ed by Jealousy, he wrought himself almost 
into a certainty, that the idoks which they 
exchanged conveyed matters of deep and 
serious import. No wonder, he thought, ii^ 
courted by the son of a proud and power- 
ful baron, she csin no longer spar^ a word 
or look to the poor fortuneless page* 

In a word, Roland Grseme's situation 
bedame truly uncomfortable, atid his heart 
naturally enough rebelled against.the injusi^ 
ttce of this treatment, which deprived him 
of the only comfort which he had received 
for submitting to a confinement in other re* 
spects irksome. He accused Queen Mary 
and Catherine Sey ton (for concerning the 
opinion of Dame Fleming he was indiffer- 
ent) of inconsistency, in being displeased 
with him on account of ^ the natural conse- 
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quences of an order of their own. Why 
did they tend him to hear this overpower- 
ing preacher ? The Abbot Ambroaius, he 
recollected^ understood the weakness of 
their Popish cause better, when he en- 
joined him to repeat within his mind iwes^ 
and credos f and patera ^ all the while old 
Henry Warden preached or lectured, that 
so he might secure himself against lend- 
ing even a momentary ear to his heretical 
doctrine. << But I will endure this life no 
longer,'' said he to himself manfully $ << do 
they suppose I would betray my mistress^ 
because I see cause to doubt of her reli- 
gion?-— that would be a serving, as they 
say, the devil for God's sake— I will forth 
into the world—he that serves fiur ladiea^ 
may at least expect kind looks and kind 
worda, and I bear not the mind of a gen- 
tleman, to submit to cold treatment and 
suspicion, and a life-long captivity beside. 
I will speak to George Douglas to-morrow 
when we go out together fishing." 
A sleepless night was spent in agitating 
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this magnanimous resolution, and he arose! 
in the morning not perfectly decided in 
his own mind whether he should abide by 
it or not It happened that he was sum- 
moned by the Queen at an unusual hour, 
and just as he was about to go out with 
Greorge Douglas. He went to attend her 
commands in the garden ; but as he had 
his angling-rod in his hand, the circum- 
stance announced his previous intentimi, 
and the Queen, turning to the Lady Flem- 
ing, said, << Catherine must devise some 
other amusement for us, ma bonne amie^ our 
discreet page has already made his party 
for the day's pleasure;'' 

<^ I said from the bieginning," answered 
the Lady Fleming, ^< that your Grace ought 
not to rely on being favoured with the com- 
pany of a youth who has so many Hugue- 
not acquaintances ; and has the means of 
amusing himself far more agreeably than 
with us,*' 

** I wish,*' said Catherine, her animated 
features reddening with mortification, *< that 
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his £riends would sail away with him for 
good, and bring us in return a page (if sadi 
a thing can be found) faithful to his Queen 
and to his religion.'' 

** One part of your wishes may be grant* 
ed, madam," said Roland Graeme, unable 
any longer to restrain his sense of the treat- 
ment which he received on all sides ; and 
he was about to add, << I heartily wish you 
a companion in my room, if such can be 
found, who is capable of enduring women's 
caprices without going distracted." Lucki^ 
ly, he recollected the remorse which he had 
felt at having given way to the vivacity of 
his temper upon a similar occasion $ and, 
closing his lips, imprisoned until it died on 
his tongue, a reproach so misbecoming the 
presence of m ajesty. 

*« Why do you remain there," said the 
Queen, << as if you were rooted to the par-- 
terre ?" 

" I but attei^d your Grace's commands," 
said the page. 

<< I have none to give you«--<^Begone, sir !" 
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As he left the garden to go to the baat» 
he distinctly heard Mary upbraid one of her 
attendants in these words :^^*^ You see to 
what you have exposed us !" 

This brief scene at once determined Ro* 
land Graeme's resolution to quit the castle, 
if it were possible^ and to impart his reso- 
lution to George Douglas without loss of 
time. That gentleman, in his usual mood ' 
of silence, sate in the stern of the tittle sktlBP 
which they us6d on such occasions^ trim- 
ming his fishing-tackle, and, fron^ time to 
time, indicating by signs to Grseme, who 
pulled the oars, which way he should row* 
When they were a furlong or two from the 
castle, Roland rested on the oars, and ad- 
dressed his companion somewhat abruptly, 
<< I have something of importance to say to 
you, under your pleasure, fair ear/' 

The pensive melancholy of Douglas's 
countenance at once gave way to the eager^ 
keen, and startled lod£ of one who eixpects 
to hear something of deep and alarming 
import- 
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<* I am wearied to the very death, of this 
Castle of Lochleven," continued Roland. 

<< Is that all ?^ said Douglas ; << I know 
none of its inhabitants who are much bet- 
ter pleased with it.** 

*' Ay-— but I am neither a native of the 
bouse, nor a prisoner in it, and so I may 
reasonably desire to leave it/' 

'* You might desire to quit it with equal 
reason,** answered Douglas, " if you were 
both the one and the other." 

" But," said Roland Grssme, «< I am not 
only tired of living in Lochleven Castle, but 
I am determined to quit it." 

<< That is a resolution more easily taken 
than executed,*' replied Douglas. 

•* Not if yourself, sir, and your Lady Mo- 
ther, chuse to consent," answered the page. 

** You mistake the matter, Roland,'' said 
Douglas ; << yoa will find that the consent 
Qf^ two other persons is equally essential*^ 
that of the Lady Mary your mistress, and 
that of my uncle the Regent, who placed 
you about her person, and who will not 
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think it proper that she should change her 
attendants so soon.'' 

'< And must I then remain whether I will 
or no 7" demanded the page, somewhat ap- 
palled at a view of the subject, which would 
have Occurred sooner to a person of more 
experience. 

. " At least," said George Douglas, " you 
must will to remain till my uncle wills to 
dismiss you." 

*< Frankly," said the page, *' and speakii 
ing to you as a gentleman who is incapa- 
ble of betraying me, I will confess, that if 
I thought myself a prisoner here, neither 
walls; nor water should confine me long.'* 

** Frankly," said Douglas, " I could not 
much blame you for the attempt ; yet, for 
all that, my father, or uncle, or the earl, or 
any of my brothers, or in short any of the 
king's lords into whose hands you fell, would 
in such a case hang you like a dog, or tike a 
centinel who deserts his post. And I pro- 
mise you that you will hardly escape them 
— ^but rowto wards Saint Serfs island*-there 
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is a breeze from the west^ and we will have 
sport keeping to windward of the isle^ where 
the ripple is strongest We will speak more 
of what yoahave meptiooed, when we have 
had an hoar's sport." 

Their fishing was saccessfuK though se- 
ver did two anglers pursue even that ^kaat 
and unsocial pleasure with less verbal in- 
tercourse* 

When their time was expired, Douglas 
took the oars in his turn, and by bis order 
Roland Giseme steered the boat, directing 
her course upon the landing-place at the 
Castle. But he al»> stopped in the midst of 

his course, and looking around him, said to 

• 

Graeme, ^ There is a'thing- which I could 
mention to thee^ but it is so deep a secret, 
that even Here, surrounded as we are by sea 
and sky, without the possibility of a listener, 
I cannot prevail on myself to speak it but." 

*^ Better leave it unspoken, sir,*^ atfswer- 
ed Roland Graeme, ^< if you doubt the ho- 
noenr of him who alone can hear it/- 

*< I doubt not your honour/' replied 
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Qeprge Douglas ) ^« but you tfe young, im. 
pru4e.iil, HUd ebftngefuL'- 

<^ Youugj'' said Rol^od^ <^I am, and it 
may be imprudent----but nrho hath inform* 
^ yP9 Xhm I am chaQgeful?'- ' 

•< One that knows you, perhaps, better 
ti^Q you know yourself,*" replied Douglas. 

^* I stippMe yoii mean Catbeciiie Seyton,^ 
said the page, his heart rising as he spoke ; 
*^ l}lit i^he is herself fifty times more varia- 
1^ in her humour than t^e very water which 
we are fl^^ating ufxm/* 

M Jily y opng acquainlaa^e,'^ said Z^ouglas, 
^* I pray you to remember that Catherine 
S^toQ is a lady of bipod and birth, and 
mmt oot be lightly spokep of.*' 

^Maet^f Cyeorge flf DoMgla8,"said Gra^me^ 
*^ AS that speech seem^ to be made under 
tte warran(.of something like a threat, I pi^j 
you to .observe, that I value not the threat 
at the estimation of a fin of one of 4he8e 
disftd trouts; and, naoreover, I would have 
you tjO know that the champion who under* 

Y9JU IJU K 
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takes the defence of every lady of bk>od 
and birth, whom men accuse* of change of 
faith and of fashion^ is like to have enough 
of work on his hands.^ 

'< Go to/' said the Seneschal, but in a 
tone of good humour, ^< thou art a foolish 
bey 9 unfit to deal with any matter more se- 
rious than the casting of a net, or the %iDg 
of a hawk," 

*« If your secret concern Catherine Sey- 
ton,'' said the page, << I care not for it, and 
so you may tell her if you wil]. I W0t she 
can shape you opportunity to speftk with 
her, as she has ere now.*" 

The flufljh which passed over Douglas^ 
face, made the page aware that he had 
l^hted* on a troth, when he was, in faiit, 
speaking at random j and the feeling that 
he had done so, was like striking a dagger 
into his own heart. - His companion, with- 
out farther answer, resumed the oars, i^d 
pulled lustily tiU they arrived at the island 
and the castle. The servants received' the 
produce of their spoil, and the twofohefti 
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iuniing from each other in silence, went 
each to his several apartment. 
' Roland Graeme had spent about an hour 
in* grumbling against Catherine Seyton, the 
QueeOy die Regent, and the whole House 
of Lochleven, with George Douglas at the 
head of it, when the time approached that 
his duty called tiim to attend the meal of 
Queen Mary« As he arranged his dress for 
this purpose, be grudged the trouble, which, 
on similar occa^ons, he uled, with boyish 
foppery, to consider as Qne^of Ihe most im- 
portant ckrties erf* bis. day ^^ and when he 
iwent to take his pl^e behind the chair of 
the Queen, it was with an air of offended 
dignity, which could not escape her obser- 
vation^ and {Mtybably appeared to her ridi« 
^eulous^nough^ for she whispered something 
in French to her ladies, at which the Lady 
J*ieming laughed, and Catherine appeared 
lialf diverted and half disconcerted. This 
jpleasantry, of which the subgect was con- 
•cealed from ium^ the unfortunate page re- 
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ees^ed, of course, as :« new ofience, and 
called an additional degree of auUen digni^ 
ty into his mien, which m^ghtbavciexposed 
imi to farther Millexy, bat that Mary ^p^ 
peared disposed to makjs aUowanee fiir» and 
compAssionaie his feelings. 

With the peculiar tact and delicaciir which 
no woman possessed in greater perfeotien» 
abe began to sooth by degrees ibe veu^ 
ipirit of her magnanimous aktendwt» Tb$ 
excellence of die fish which he had taken 
in his expedition, the high flavour afd 
beautiful red edoiir 49f l^e trouts, whJ0k 
have long given.distiiuiioBito the lake, :Ifid 
her £rst to express her tlianks to her atlesMb 
«nt foraoagreeable an adx&tion tohprtsbi^ 
especially iupon a Jour dejeunat and liiea 
ivought )0U eof uiries into the place idhstt 
the Jsh had been taken, their siae, their pep 
culiaritles, the times when th^ were in sea- 
«on, and a comparison l>etwee& the Loeh- 
leven trouts and those which are found in 
4he lakes asid rivers of the south .of SeotN 
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laod. The itt bumottr of Roland Oreme 
WM^^nev^f of an obstinate character. It rolU 
ed away like misfr befove the 8un» and be 
was ea»ly engaged in a keen and aDimated 
dissertation about Locfaleven troat» and sea 
tffout^ and river trottt« and biili trout, and 
obar^ wbieh never rise to a ftyi a&d par^ 
wbieh some suppose infant s^moo, and 
herUngi^ which frequent the Nitb^ and wM-. 
ikatiy which are only found in the Castle^ 
Loch of Lochmaben ; and he washcurrying 
on with the eager impetuosity and enthi^ 
siasm of a young sportsiaan^ when he obser- 
ved that the smile with which the Queeo at 
first listened to him died languidly away^aod 
tfaat^ in spite of her efforts to suppress themt. 
tears rose to* her eyes^ He stopped sudden-^ 
ly shorty and» distressed in his tura» asked» 
^ If he had had the misfortune unwittingly 
to give displeasure to her Grace ^\ 

^ No^ my poor boy^" replied the Queen ;. 
^ but as you numbered up the lakes and 
nvers of my kingdom, imagination cheat* 
ed me^ a& it will dc^ and snatched flsie 
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from these dreary wallst away to the ro« 
mantic streams of NithsdaleyVand the royal 
towers of Lochmaben. G land, which my 
fathers^have so long ruled t of the pleasures 
which you extend so freely, your Queen is 
now de{Mrived, and the poorest beggar, who 
may wander free from one landward town 
to another, would scorn to change fiites with 
Mary of Scotland !** 

"Your Highness," said the Lady Fle- 
ming, *« witt do weH to withdraw.** 

•* Come with me then, Fleming,** said 
the Queen, << I would not burtiien hearts 
so young as these are, with the sight of my 



sorrows.** 



, She accompanied these wordswith a loot 
of melancholy compassion towards Roland 
and Catherine, who were now left alone to- 
gether in the apartment. 

The page found his situation not a little 
embarrassing, for, as every reader has expe- 
rienced who may have chanced to bein 8Ui:h 
a situation, it is extremely difficult to math* 
tain the foil dignity of an offended person 
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in the j)resefice bf a beautafiil girl, whatever 
reason we- may have fiir! bdi^ ^^g^y ^ith 
. hen Catherine Seyton» on her part, sate 
ttilHike a lingering ghost, wiiich, conscious 
ctf* Jhc: awe which tts.presenoe imposes^ is 
cbaritibfydtKposoitogii/^thepbor confu. 
sedfmbrtal whokn^itvxBhs^. time to recover 
hi$ seniiesy and comply with the grand ruk 
of dasmonekgy by speaking first : But as 
Rolaod seete^d in no hurry to. avail hiinselF 
of het c<»ideseensian, she oarried it a itisp 
ftfether, and hjsrself opened the conversa*. 

« I pray you, fair sir, if it may be per* 
flitted me td; disturb your at^iist reverie 
by a i^iftestioft sa aim|^,^~what may have 
become of your rosairy ?^' 
..^ilt is lost» madam--^lost sometime sinee^'' 
said Rolattd, partly embarrassed and partly 

. M j^d nlay I ask farther, sir/' isaid Ca- 
therine, ^ why you have not replaced it 
witii anbther ?— I have half a mind,** jshe 
piftid, taking from her pocket a strii^ of ebo-^ 



. ( 
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ny brads ild^taed wi^ gold^ ^ to bestow 
dne upon yoor ta kcclp for my sake, just to 
femiod ypa of formet acquaiataiice^'' 

There was a little trmulouB accedt ih 
th^ tone wlth.wfaacfa these worda were defi- 
vered, which lit Mice ^ut to ilight Roland 
Gimne'sreaentavdil^ akid brought him to 
Catherine's side } ^t &he instantly restimed 
the bikid and firm accent which was mote 
ikmiliar ito hen ^« I «lid not bid yoU/' she 
said, *^ come and sit so close by me ^ fbr the 
acquaintance that I i^poke o^ bas beeft^etiif 
and coldy dead and buried^ for this many i 
day/* 

«« No^ lieaven ft>rbid l*" said tlie pa^ ^ 
^ iit has onI)r slept; and now that yoa ilain 
it should awake, fair €atherioe, believe UA 
tbat a pledge of your Teturnlng fhTOur****-^— * 

<*Nay^ nay/' said Catherine, witbboldiog 
the rosary, towards which, as he apoke, be 
exteaded his hand, ^ I have changed my 
snind on better reflection. What should a 
heretic do with these holy beads, that have 
been biassed^ by the Father of the churdi 
himself?** 
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^alaad wioced gnevously^ for he aaw 
plainly which way the discourse was now 
likely to teod, and fek that it must at all 
events be embarrassing. *« N»y, but/' hci 
•aid» ^ it was as^ a token of your own regard 
$hat you ofifered tfaem.'^ 

*^ Ay^ fair sir. but that regard attended 
the faithful subject, the loyal and pious Ca? 
IboUcy the iuflividual who was so solemnly 
devoted at the aame time with myself to 
the same grand duty } which, you must now 
qodeir»tand, was to ?erve th^ church and 
the Queeo,-~to such a person, if you ev^f 
beard of himt was my regard dpe, and not 
' %Q him whp associates with heretics, and is 
aboqt to become a renegado." 

^* I should scarce believe, fair mistresp^** 
said Roland^ indignantlyr *' thfit the vane 
gf your favour turned only to a Cathalic 
wwd^ considqriqg that it points so plainly 
^ Q^Qvg^ Dougla?^ who, I think, is, both 
kij^gsmaH' and Protestant." 

•' Think better of Ghaorge Douglas/' said 
C!iHheriner '* tbao to bQliev^"^— ^^and then 

K 2 
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checking herself, as if she had spoken too 
jnuch, she went on, << I assure you, fair 
Mr Roland, that all who wish you well are 
sorry for you.** 

" Their number is very few, I believe,** 
answered Roland, " and their sorrow, if 
they feel any, not deeper than ten minutes 
time will cure.'* 

^< They are more numerous^ and think 
more deeply concerning you, than you seem 
to be aware,** answered Catherine. " But 
perhaps thfey think wrong— ^You are the 
best judge for yourself; and' if you ptefer 
gold and church- lands ta honour and loyal- 
ty, and the faith of your fathers, why should 
you be hampered in conscience more than 
others?* 

** May Heaven bear witness for me,** 
said Roland, << that if I entertain any differ- 
ence of opinion— that is, if I nourish any 
doubts in point of reUgton, they have been 

m 

adopted on the conviction of my own mkid, 
and the suggestion of my Conscience P* 
^ Ay, ay, your conscienc€--70ur con** 
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science T* repeated she with satiric empha- 
sis ; ** your conscience is the scape-goat ; I 
warrant it ^n abte one^-it will bear the bur- 
then of one of the best manors of the Abbey 
of Saint Mary's of Kennaquhair, lately for- 
feited to our noble Lord the King, by the 
Abbot and community thereof, for the 
' high crime of fidelity to their religious vows, 
and now to be granted by the High and 
Mighty Traitor, and so forth, James, Earl 
of Murray, to the good squire of dames 
Roland Gramme, for his loyal and faithful 
service as under^spial, and deputy-turn- 
key, for securing the person of his lawful 
sovereign. Queen Mary.** 
" You misconstrue me cruelly,'* said the 

« 

page ; " yes, Catherine, most cruelly— God 
' knows I would protect this poor lady at the 
* risk of my life, or with my life ; but what can 

I do, what can any one do for her ?**^ 
^« Much may be done-— enough may be 

done— >all may be done— if men will be 
' but tftie and honourable, as Scottish men 
'were ill the days bi^ Bruce and Wallace. O, 

Roland,from what an enterprize you are now 
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withdrawing your heart and hftndi through 
mere fickleness and coldness of spirit r* 

^< How can I withdraw**^ said Roland, 
^^ from an enterprise which baa never heea 
communicated to me I — Has the Queen, or 
have yout or has anjr one cooamunicatad 
with me uppa any thing for her iservice 
which I hajsre refofied ? Or have you not^ 
all of youy.held me at such dista43ce ftom 
ycmr counsels, as if I were the moat feitb- 
tess spy $ince the days of Ganelon ?" 

«< And wh^"^ aaid Catherine Seytfin». 
^ would trust the sworn friend, and pupU^ 
and companion^ of the hei^etic preacher 
Henderson ? ay— a proper tutor you hate 
chosen^ instead of the excellent Amhro- 
aina^ who is onow turned out of house and 
homesteac^ if indeed he is not hxngiiUsbisg 
in a dimg^on, for withstanding the tynm^ 
ny of jy^ortoq^ to whose brother the tem^ 
p^ralities of that noble house of God have 
been gifted away by the Regent/' 

^< Is it possible?' aaid the page ^ ^< and it 
the excellent Father Ambrose in such dis- 
tress ?** 




>H^<^ 
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<^ He would account tfie news of your 

« 

faliiug away horn the faith of your fathers,** 
amwered Catherine, ** a worse mishap thaa 
aught that tyranny cat^ inflict oa himself* 

^* But why," said Roland, very much 
jDoved, *^ should you suppose that«*-*that-^ 
lliat it is with me as you say 2" 

" Do you yourself deny it?* replied Cathe^ 
jriue ; *'do you cot admit tbatyou haved rank 
|he poison which you should have dasbed 
from your lips I — Do you deny that it now 
fernaents in your veins, if it has not akoge^ 
tber corrupted the springs of life P^—I^ you 
deny that you have your doubts, as you^ 
procidly term them, respecting what popes^ 
aiud xrounciis have declared it unlawful to* 
doubtof ?--*Is not your faith wavering,, if not 
overthrown ? — ^Does not the heretic preacher 
boast bis coaquest ? — Does not the heretic 
woman of this prison-house hold up thy 
example to others ?-^Do not the Queen 
and the Lady Fleming believe in thy fait 
ii^ away ?— And is there any except one*«^ 
yes J toU speak it out, and think as lightly 
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as you please of my good wiB— is there one 
except myself that holds even a lingering 
hope that you may yet prove what we once 
all believed of you f* 

^ I know not/' said our poor page, mucb 
embarrassed by the view which was thus pre- 
sented to him of the conduct he was expect- 
ed to pursue, and by a person in whom he 
was not the less interested that so long 
residence in Lochleven Castle, with no ob- 
ject so likely to attract his undivided atteiN 
tiqn, had taken place since since they had 
first met, — «* I know not what you expect 
of me, or fear/rom me. I was sent hither 
to attend Queen Mary, and to her I ac- 
knowledge the duty of a servant through 
life and death. If any one had expected 
service of another kind, I was not the par- 
ty ta render it. 1 neither avow nor disclaim 
the doctrines of the reformed church.— »Wiil 
'y6u bave the truth I It seems to me that 
the profligacy of the CathoHc clergy has 
brought this judgment on^ their own heads, 
and^ for aught I know» it may be for- their 
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reformatioiK Biit, for betmyibg this tin. 
happy Queen, God knows I am guiltless of 
the thought. Did I believe worse of her, 
than as her servant I wish— -as her subject 
I dare to do — I would not betray her— 
far from it — I would aid her in aught which 
could tend to a fair trial of her cause." 

«« Enough ! enough T* answered Catherine, 
clasiping her hands together ; ^< then thou 
wilt iiot desert us if any means are present- 
e'd, by which, placing our Royal Mistress at 
freedom, this case may be honestly tried 
betwixt her and her rebellious subjects.'^ 

" Nay— but fair Catherine,** replied the 
page, ** hear but what the Lord of Murray 
said when he sent me hither.'* 

<* Hear but what the devil said,*^ replied 
the maiden, ^' rather than what a false sub- 
ject, a false brother, a false counsellor, a 
false friend said ! A man raised from a pet- 
ty pensioner on the eroWn^s bounty, to be 
the dbunsellor of majesty, and the prime 
distributor of the bounties of the state ;-* 



pne with whpm rtf)l$# fortMne, titl^i, cfm%e^ 
quence, and ppwei;^ aUgrew up lilse a mush- 
room, by tha mere warm good will of the 
iiater, whom^ in r^qpihalj b^ hath mewed 
up 10 this place ^f melancholy 3ecluaiai^^ 
whom, in further req^uitalji be haa depopedt 
and whom, if he dared, he woiild murden'^ 

^ I think not so ill of the £^1 of Mor- 
ray,** aaid Roland Graeme^ <^ and WQth \9 
ftpeak," he added, with a slight smiley ^ it 
would require some bribe to maJke me eow 
brace, with iirm and desperate resplutiWr 
either one side or the other.'' 

" Nay, if that is all," replied CatheHw 
Seyton, in a tone of enthusiasm, ** you shall 
be guerdoned with prayers from oppressed 

rabjects^-^from disp4)<sses9^d elergy'-^f«>'*^ 
inaulted nobles^-^wiih immortal prai«e bf 
future ages-^with eager g^jstiti^d^i hy ^ 
present^^with fame on earth, and with £fli^ 
^Ity in heavc^n ! Your ffpi^ntry w^l tlHtnk 
foi^^^yov^ iQijeen will bf d^blbor (p you.^ 
ysu will achieve at cmae the hJgheat f^^ofn 
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the lowest degree in bhivadry-^i^aU men wilt 
honmify all women 'will love you^^and I, 
sworn with you so early to the accomplish* 
metxt of Queen Mary's freedom, will'^-^yes 
I wilU love you better thab ever sister loved 
brother.'' 

*^ Say oni^say ony'' said Roland^, kneels 
itg on one knee, and taking her hand, which 
in the warmth of her exhortation, Cathe* 
fifte held towards him. 

^ Nay,'' said she^ pausjtig^ ^< I havt ^U 
ready said too much — ^far too much, if I 
prevail not with you:— far too little if I do* 
Bat I previul," ^e dontinued, seeing that 
tiae countenance of the youth she address^ 
ed returned the enthusiasm of her own^—^< I 
prevail ; or rather the good cause prevails 
through its own strength-^thus I devote 
thee to iU" And as she spoke she approach- 
ed her finger to the brow of the astonished 
youth ; and, without touching it, signed the 
cross over his forehead-— stooped her face 
towards him, and seemed to kiss the emp^ 
space in which she had traced the symbol i 
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t^ , st^tiog up and ;extctcattag herself 
from his grasp, darted into* the Queen's 
apartmenU 

Roland .Graeme remained as the enthu- 
fiastic maiden had left him, kneeling on one 
knee, with breath withheld, and with eyes 
fixed iipDn th6' solace which the feiry fotm 
of Catlj^rine Seyton had so lately occupied. 
If his thoughts were not of unmixed de- 
light, they at least partook. of that thrtii« 
ing a^nd intoxicating, though mingled sense 
of pajn and {^asure, the most overpower- 
ing which life ofl^rs in its blended cup« He 
rose and retired slowly ; and although the 
chaplain Mr Henderson preached on that 
evening his best sermon against the errors 
of popery, I would not engage that he was 
followed accurately through the train of his 
reasoning by the young proselyte, with a 
view to whose especial benefit he had hand- 
led the subject 
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CHAPTER X. . : 

. Aad yrif^n JiO^'t torck hatii 'set tibe hetrt Hk fliane^ , , 
•Comes. Seignor Reason, with his saws and cautions. . 
Giving such aid as the old grey-heard Sexton, 
Who^fram the chorch-yanlt drags his cntzy en^ne, : 
To ply its drihhiing ineffectual streamlet 
Against a conflagration. 

In ^musing mo6d, Roland Graeme tipoii 
(he ensuing morning betook himself to Ibfe 
battlements of the castle, as a spot wherfe 
he might indulge the course of his thick- 
coming fancies with least chance of inter- 
ruption. But his place of retirement %as 
in the present case ill chosen, for he was 
presently joined by Master Elias Hender- 
son. 

** I sought you, young man»** said the 
preacher, " having to speak of soinething 
^hich concerns you nearly.** 

The page had no pretence for avoiding 
the conference which the chaplain thus of« 
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fered, though he felt that it might prove an 
embarrassing one. 

«• In teaching thee, as far as my feeble 
knowledge hath permitted^ thy duty to- 
wards God,** said the chaplain, « there arc 
particulars of youf duty towards man, upon 
which I was unwilling long or much to in- 
sists You are here in the service of a lady, 
honourable as touching her birth, deserving 
of alt compassion as respects her misfor- 
tunes, and: gfirn^bed with even but too 
many of tho% outward qualities which win 
men's riB^gard and affection^ Have you evef 
ciMQSidered your, regard to this Lady Marj 
ef Scotliand^ in ite true light and bearing?^ 

•* I trusty reverend sir^" repHed Bpland 
Graeme, ** that I anjt >vell aware of the du- 
ties a servant in my condition owes to bis 
royal mistress, especially in her lowly and 
distressed condituHu'* 

«* True,* answered the preacher, «• but it 

• 

is even that honest feeling which mayt t^ 
the Lady Mary'i^case, earry thee into great 
erime and treachery.'' 



^^ How tio, xeveread sirP^ replied the 
9«ge } "^ I pra&ss I undiprstand yoa not" 

^ lapeaktojRdqrfietoftbe crimes of this 
ili-adviaed kd|^V' 'saidtbe preaciieF ; <^ C)hc?|r 
arc not $ubjec(9 for ibe ears of her swora 
nervttit. Biiit it IB enoagh to 'say, that this 
sobappy person haitii rejected OMre offers of 
^ni6e» more ^Ajpes^of gloryythaiLeTer were 
Jbebl ostifcd esottUy prift^s } ^ad'thatehe-is 
jEWSTi iiaT'darf of £rauf ffa^Dg.paqsedr'S^ques- 
<ered ia this iooeiy ca^le, for. tiifi common 
!weal of Ihe peo)[>le of SGQtlandi ^and it may 
Soeifor &e benefit lof her own spxd*" . 

^* Be^^rfp^ filirv'^ asdd Ridand, aomo^at 
impatienUy, ^* I ap bat too weMawaM tiiat 
my unfortiiQate mistress is imprison^^ sinoa 
1 haiie the misfortune to share in her re*. 
Mvaintmyself-^-of which, to speak sootii» I 
4un heartily weary/' . 

** It ia even iof that wliitph I am about ta 
upeafc/' said the chaplain mildly; <« but first, 
tny good Roland, look forth on the pleasant 
frrospectofyjDndercuitivated plain. Yousee, 
where the smoke arises,yonder village stand- 



ing half hidden by the trees^aiid you know it 
to be the dwelling-place of peace and indus^ 
try* From space to space, each tiy tlie side of 
its own stream, yea see thfe gray towers of 
baress, with cottages interspersed ; atnd you 
know that they also, with their housdoldi 
are now li?n^ in unity; dielance hungup on 
the wal}, and the sword res^ng in<it8 sheath. 
«~Yoiisee^ too, nose t^ahione firilr ehiiid^ 
where Uie pure waters: of iife are oSdred^io 
4he tfaiiBty, and where the hungry are re- 
freshed wath spiritual fockl.<-HWhat noM 
he desfenre^: who should bring. . fire and 
:8laiiBhter into so fair and happy a. scene- 
)wiit) dseuid bare the swords of the gentry 
and turn them against each other-— who 
should give tower and cottage to the flaiii€S» 
ai;»d' slake the embers with the blood of the 
in-dwellers ? — What would be deserve wl«> 
should lift up again that ancient Dagon of 
Superstition, whom the worthies of the ticne 
have beaten down^ and who should once 
jnore make the churches of God the high 
places ^ fiaal ?" 
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<< You have limiied a frightful picture^ 
reverend dr/' said Roland Grseme; ** yet I 
giMss not whom you would charge with the 
pi^os&of efiecting a change so horrible.*' 

*< God forbid/' replied the preadier, *Uhat 
I should say to thee, thou art tile man. — 
-ITet beware, Roland Grseme, that thbUi in 
aerving thy mistress, hold fast th6 stiH higher 
service which thou owest to the peace bf thy 
country, and the prosperity of her iiifhabi- 
tantsf else, Roland Grseme, thou inay^t be 
the very man upon who^e head will f&ll the 
curses and assured punishment due to such 
work. IfthouartwonbythesongoCthesesy* 
rem to aid that unhappy lidy*8 escape ifrom 
this place of penitence and seciirity, it is 
over<with the peace of Scotland's cottage, 
anyl with tHe prosperity of her palaces-^and 
1(iie babe unborn^^liall cu^se the tiame of the 
man, who gi|ve inlet to the disorder which 
will follow^ the war betwixt the mother aad 
the son.'' . • 

^i'f^ I ktaov (^ no such plan, reverend sir,*^ 
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fmwff€i the fAgc^ ^' and therefbre can aid 
f!9Qe 8i|c}i* My duty toward^ the Queen 
km ^w sifupiy tlMt of ap atteadaat ; it ii 
« ta^k of whiehj at tiine$» I would wHliogij 
have ^^nfKedg oeverthelQS&*i^r*f^'^ 

", It i? t^o prepare thee for the enjoyment 
of something mofe of liberty^'' said the 
pr^c^fjr, *^ thdt I have endeavoiired to im* 
press npQjD y9V the iwp respoosibiltty na* 
der ^hioh ypur o^Oie miust be disphaiged* 
Qec^ge X)q^m bath told the Lady Loc^ 
l^f^p ih^lt y/Qi»ft^^ "weary of this servioe, and 
f)ayjii(t9rQ9!^}«i9 b«tb|i»rCly deteraoiDed hcf 
0Qo449(4y8bip, that, a$ your disaharge eaa- 
ffptj)^ jjr*nt«d, ypus^all^ inatead».be^KiB« 
ployed Ift ieertaiUD ,commij33ions on ti^ aaaio* 
lafidj M^^ch have hitherto iireen di&chaiiged 
by oih^r psrsoii^ pf confidence. Wberefaf e» 
cqtp^ with me to the lady^ for eve» torday 
sujch duty will be imposed on ypu." 

" I trust yoii will hold me e^^cuaed, ^ 
verend sir," said the page^ who felt that an 
iopreasie of eoqfidenpe on the part of the 

IS 
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Lady of the Castle and her family would 
render his situation in a moral view doubly 
embarrassingt *^ one cannot serve two mas- 
ter8-->ahd I much fear that my mistress wilt 
not hold me excused for taking employment 
trader another/' 

** Fear not that," said the preacher, ** her 
consent shall be asked and obtained. I fear 
she will yield it but too easily, as hoping to 
avail herself of your agency to maintain 
correspondence with her friends, as thore 
falsely call themselves, who would* make 
her name the watch- word for civil war." 

" And thus,'* said the page, " I will be 
exposed to suspicion on all sides ; for my 
mistress will consider me as a spy placed on 
her by her enemies, seeing me so fat trust- 
ed by them ; and the Lady Lochleven will 
never cease to suspect the possibility of my 
betraying her, because circumstances put it 
into my power to do so — T would rather re. 
main as I am." 

There followed a pause of one or two 
mfnutes, during which Henderson looked 

VOL. II. o 
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Steadily in Roland's countenancei as if de^ 
sirous to ascertain whether there was not 
more in the answer than the precise words 
seemed to imply. He failed in this point, 
however; for Roland, bred a page from 
childhood, knew how to assume a sullen 
petted cast of countenance, well enough 
calculated to hide all internal Amotions. 

<< I understand thee not, Roland j" said 
the preacher, *^ or rather thou thinkest on 
this matter more deeply than I apprehend- 
ed to be in thy nature. Methought, the 
delight of going on shore with thy bow, or 
thy gun, or thy angling-rod, wodld have 
borne away all other feelings." 

<< And so it would," replied Roland, who 
perceived the danger of suffering Hender- 
son's half- raised suspicions to become fully 
awake, ^* I would have thought of nothing 
but the gun and the oar, and the wild wa« 
ter-fowl that tempt me by sailing among 
the sedges yonder so far out of flight-shot, 
had you not spoken of my going on shore 
as what was to occasion burning of town 
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and tower, the downfall of the evangele, 
and the up-setting of the mass." 

«« Follow me, then,** said Henderson, 
<* and we will seek the Lady Lochleven." 

They found her at breakfast with her 
grandson George Douglas — *^ Peace be with 
your ladyship," said the preacher, bowing 
to his patroness, *^ Roland Grceme awaits 
your order." 

' " Young man,'' said the lady, *« our 
chaplain hath warranted for thy fidelity, 
and we are determined to give you certain 
errands to do for us in our town of Kinross." 

*« Not by my advice,^' said Douglas coldly. 

<* I said not that it was," answered the la- 
dy, something sharply. *« The mother of thy 
father may, I should think, be old enough 
to judge for herself in a matter so simple. 
-»Thou wilt take the skiff, Roland, and two 
of my people, whom Dryfesdale or Randal 
will order out, and fetch off certain stuff of 
pla(te and hangings, which should last night 
be lodged at Kinross by the wains from 
Edinburgh." . / . 
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/< And give this packet,'' said George 
Douglas, ^* to a servant of ours, whom you 
will find in waiting there. — It is the report 
to my father,** he added, looking towards 
the grandmother, who acquiesced by bend- 
ing her head. 

" I have already mentioned to Master 
Henderson," said Roland Graeme, ^^ that, 
as my duty requires my attendance on the 
Queen, her Grace's permission for my jour- 
ney ought to be obtained before I can un* 
dertake your commission*" 

«« Look to it, my son," said the old lady, 
'< the scruple of the youth is honourable." 

<< Craving your pardon, madam, I have 
no wish to force myself on her presence 
thus early," said Douglas, in an indifferent 
tone ; *' it might displease her, and were no 
way agreeable to me." 

<< And I," said the Lady Lochleven, << al- 
though her temper hath been more gentle 
of late, have no will to undergo, without 
necessity, the rancour of her wit" 

<« Under your permission, madanii" said 



THE ABBOT. 817 

the chaplain, <* I will myself render your 
request to the Queen. During my long re- 
sidence in this house she hath not deigned 
to see me in private, or to hear my doc- 
trine ; yet so may Heaven prosper my la^ 
bours, as love for her soul, and desire to 
bring her into the right path, was my chii^f 
desire for coming hither." 

" Take care, Master Henderson/* said 
Douglas, in a tone which seemed almost 
sarcastic, ^* lest you rush hastily on an ad- 
venture to which you have no vocation—* 
you are learned, and know the adage, Ne 
aecesseris in consiUum nisi vocattis.-^Vfho 
hath required this at your hand 7* 

•* The Master to whose service I am call- 
ed,** answered the preacher, looking up- 
ward, *< He who hath commanded me to 
be earnest in season and out of season.** 

*< Your acquaintance hath not been much, 
I think, with courts or princes,*' continued 
the young Esquire, 

" No, sir,** replied Henderson^ " but. 
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like my Master Knox, I see nothing fright- 
ful in the fair face of a pretty lady.'* 

" My son," said the Lady of Lochleven, 
^* quench not the good man^s zeal — ^let him 
do the errand to this unhappy Princess." 

'^ With more willingness tlian I would 
do it myself," said George Douglas. Yet 
something in his manner appeared to coa- 
tradict his words. 

The minister went accordingly, and, de- 
manding an audience of the imprisoned 
Princess, was admitted.. He found her with 
hQr ladies engaged in the daily task of em- 
broidery. The Queen received him with 
that courtesy, which, in ordinary cases, she 
used towards all who approached her, and 
the clergyman, in opening his commission, 
was obviously somewhat more embarrassed 
than he had expected to be, — " The good 
Lady of Lochleven— may it please your 
Graces- 
He made a short pause, during which 
Mary said, with a smile, " My Grace would. 



(I 
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in truth, be well pleased, were the Lady 
Lochleven our good lady— But go on— ■ 
what is the will of the good Lady of Loch- 
leven ?" 

She desires, madam/' said the chaplain, 

that your Grace will permit this young 
gentleman, your page, Roland Graeme, to 
.pass to Kinross to -look after some house- 
hold stuff and hangings, sent hither for the 
better furnishing your Grace's apartments." 

" The Lady of Lochleven," said the 
Queen, " uses needless ceremony, in re- 
questing our permission for that which 
stands within her own pleasure. We well 
know that this young gentleman's attend- 
ance on us hiad not been sq long permitted, 
were he not thought to be more at the com- 
mand of that good lady than at ours. — But 
.we chearfully yield consent that he shall go 
on her errand.— with our will we would doom 
no living creature to the captivity which 
,we ourselves must suffer.'* 
. «* Ay, madam," answered the jweacher, 
^* and it is doubtless natural for humanity 
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to quarrel with its prison-house. Yet there 
have been those^ who have found that time 
spent in the house of temporal captivity, 
may be so employed as to redeem us from 
spiritual slavery.** 

" I apprehend your meaning, sir/^ re- 
plied the Queen, *^ but I have heard your 
apostle — I have heard Master John Knox ; 
and were I to be perverted, I would willing- 
ly resign to the ablest and most powerful of 
heresiarchs, the poor honour he might ac- 
quire by overcoming my faith and my 
hope." 

*« Madam,'* said the preacher, *' it is not 
to the t%^ents or skill of the husbandman, 
that God gives the increase — the words 
which were offered in vain by him whom 
you justly call our apostle, during the bus- 
tle and gaiety of a court, may yet find bet- 
ter acceptance during the leisure for reflec- 
tion which this place afiK)rds« God knows, 
lady, that I speak in singleness of heart, 
as one who would as soon compare himself 
to the immortal angels, as to the holy man 
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whom you have named. Yet would you 
but condescend to apply to their noblest 
usei those talents and that learning which 
all allow you to be possessed of— *would 
you afford us but the slightest hope that 
you would hear and regard what can be 
urged against the blinded superstition and 
idolatry in which you are brought up, sure 
am I, that the most powerfully gifted of my 
brethren, that even John Knox himsell, 
would hasten hither, and account the rescue 
of your single soul from the nets of Ro* 
mish error" 

<« I am obliged to you and to them for 
their charityi" said Mary ; ** but as I have 
at present but one presence-chamber, I 
will reluctantly see it converted into a Hu* 
guenot synod/' 

|< At least, madam, be not thus obstinatCf 
ly blinded in your errors ! Hear one who 
has hungered and thirsted, watched and 
prayed, to undertake the good woi^ of your 
conversion, and who would be content to 
die the instant that a work so advantageous 

oa 
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for ybtirself and so benefijcial to Scotland 
were accomplished — Yes, lady» could I but 
shake the remaining pillar of the heathen 
temple in this land — and that permit me to 
term youf faith in the delusions of Rome— 
I cQuId be: content to die overwhelmed in 
the ruins/' 

** I will not insult your zeal, sir,'* replied 
Mary, « by saying you are more likely to 
make sport for the Philistines than to over- 
whelm them— your charity claims my 
thanks, for it is warmly expressed and may 
be truly purposed — But believe as well of 
me as I am willing to do of you, and think 
that I may be as anxious to recal you to the 
ancient and only road, as you are to teach 
me your new bye-ways to paradise.** 

** Then, madam, if such be your generous 
purpose,'* said Henderson, eagerly, ^' what 
hinders that we should dedicate some part 
of that time, unhappily now too much at 
your Grace's disposal, to discuss a question 
30 weighty ? You, by report of all men, are 
both learned and witty, and I, though with- 
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out such ad vantagCi am strong m my cause 
as in a tower of defence. Why should we 
not spend some space in endeavouring to 
discover which of us bath the wrong side 
in this most important matter y* 

" Nay," said Queen Mary, «* I never al- 
leged my force was strong enough to ac- 
cept of a combat en champ clos, with a scho- 
lar and a polemic. Besides, the match is not 
equal. You, sir, might retire when you felt 
the battle go against you, while I am tied 
to the stake, and have ho permission to say 
the debate wearies me, — I would be alone." 

She curtsied low to him as she uttered 
these words ; and Henderson, whose zeal 
was indeed ard ent, but did not extend to 
the neglect of delicacy, bowed in return^ 
and prepared to withdraw. ! 

" I would,'* he said, " that my earnest 
vfUhj my most zealous prayer, could pro- 
^ure to your Grace any blessing or com- 
tbrtj but especially that in which alone 
blessing or comfort is,, as easily as the slight- 
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est intimation of your wish will remove me 
from your presence,** 

He was in the act of departing, when 
Mary said to him, with much courtesy, 
<^ Do me no injury in your thoughts, good 
sir ; it may be, that if my time here be pro- 
tracted longer— as surely I hope it will not, 
trusting that either my rebel subjects will re* 
pent of their disloyalty, or that my faithful 
lieges will obtain the upper hand*— but if my 
time be here protracted, it may be. I shall 
have no displeasure in hearing one who seems 
so reasonable and compassionate as yourself 
and I may hazard your contempt by endea- 
vouring to recollect and repeat the reasons 
which schoolmen and councils give for the 
&ith that is in me»~-aIthough I fear that, 

« 

God help me ! my Latin has deserted me 
with my other possessions* This must, how- 
ever, be for another day* Meanwhile, sir, let 
the Lady of Lochleven employ my page as 
she lists-^I will not afford suspicion by speak- 
ing a word to him before he goes.— Roland 
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Grasmet my friend, lose not an opportunity 
of amusing thyself— dance, sing, run, and 
leap — all may be done merrily on the main 
land ; but he must have more than quick- 
silver in his veins who could frolic here." 

** Alas ! madam," said the preacher, " to 
what is it you exhort the youth, while time 
ps^ses, and eternity summons! Can our 
salvation be insured by idle mirth, or our 
good work wrought out without fear and 
trembling ?" 

•* I cannot fear or tremble," replied the 
Queen ; << to Mary Stuart such emotions 
are unknown. But, if weeping and sorrow 
on my part will atone for the boy enjoying 
an hour of boyish pleaaiure, be assured the 
penance shall be duly paid." 

** Nay, but, gracious lady," said the 
preacher, ** in this you greatly err ;<— our 
tears and our sorrows are all too little for 
our own faults and follies, nor can we trans- 
fer themr as your church falsely teaches, to 
the baiefit of others." 

«< May 1 pray you, sir," answered the 
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Queen, << with as little ofFence as such a 
prayer may iniport, to transfer yourself else- 
where. We are sick at heart, and may not 
•now be disturbed with further controversy 
—and thou, Roland; take this little purse i^ 
(then turning to the divine, she said, shew- 
ing its contents,) " Look, reverend sir— it 
contains only these two or three gold tes- 
toons, a coin which, though bearing my own 
poor features, I have ever found more active 
against me than on my side, just as my sub« 
jects take arms against me, with my own 
name for their summons and signal. — Take 
this purse, that thou mayest want no means 
of anausement. Fail not-— fail not to bring 
me- back news from Kinross, only let it be 
such as, without suspicion or offence, may 
be told in the presence of this reverend 
gentleman, or of the good Lady Lochleven 
herself.'' 

The last hint was too irresistible to be 
withstood ; and Henderson withdrew, half 
mortified, half pleased, with his reception ; 
for Mary, from long habit, apd the address 
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ivhich was naturalto her^ had learned, in an 
extraordinary degree, the art of evading 
discourse which was disagreeiible to her 
feelings or prejudices, without ^firoating 
those by whom it was proffered* 

Roland Graeme retired with the chaplain, 
at a signal from his lady ^ but it did not 
escape him, that as he left the room, step- 
ping backwards, and making the deep obei- 
sance due to royalty, Catherine Seyton held 
up her slender fore-finger, with a gesture 
which he alone could witness, and which 
seemed to say, ** Remember what has pass- 
ed betwixt us." 

Roland Graeme had now his last charge 
from the Lady of Lochleven. " There are 
revels," she said, *^ this day at the village — 
my son's autliority is, as yet, unable to pre- 
vent these continued workings of the an* 
dent leaven of folly which the Romish 
priests have kneaded into the very souls of 
the Scottish peasantry. I do not command 
thee to abstain from them— that would be 
only to lay a snare for thy folly, or to teach 
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thee falsehood ; but enjoy these vanities 
with moderation, and mark them as what 
thou must soon learn to renounce and con* 
temn« Our chamberlain at Kinross, Luke 
Lundin,— Doctor, as he foolishly calleth 
himself — will acquaint thee what is to be 
done in the matter about which thou goesU 
Remember thou art trusted-Hihew thyself^ 
therefore, worthy of trust." 

When we recollect that Roland Graeme 
was not yet nineteen, and that he had spent 
his whole life in the solitary Castle of Avenel, 
excepting the few hours he had passed in 
Edinburgh, and his late residence at Loch* 
leven, (the latter period having very little 
served to enlarge his acquaintance with the 
gay world,) we cannot wonder that his heart 
beat high with hope and curiosity, at the 
hope of partaking the sport even of a coun- 
try wake. He hastened jto his little cabin^ 
and turned over the wardrobe with which 
(in every respect becoming his station) 
he had been supplied from Edinburgh, 
prdbably by order of the Earl of Mumiy* 
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3y the Queen's command he had hitherto 
waited upon her in mourning, or at least in 
sad-coloured raiment. Her condition, she 
said, admitted of nothing more gay. But 
now he selecjted the gayest dress his ward« 
robe afforded; composed of scarlet, slash- 
ed with black satin, the royal colours of 
Scotland — combed his long curled hair— - 
disposed his chain and medal round a bea- 
ver hat of the newest block ; and with the 
gay faulchion which had reached him in so 
mysterious a manner, hung by his side in 
an embroidered belt, his apparel, added to 
his natural frank mien and handsome form, 
made a most commendable and pleasing 
specimen of the young gallant of the period. 
He sought to make his parting reverence to 
the Queen and her ladies, but old Dryfes- 
dale hurried him to the boat 

<< We will have no private audiences,** he 
said, '^ my master ; since you are to be trust- 
ed with somewhat, we will try at least to 
save thee from the temptation of opportu- 
nity. God help thee, child,*' he added, with 
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a glance of contempt at his gay clothes, 
^* an the bear- ward be yonder from Saint 
Andre WS| have a care thou go not near 
him." 

" And wherefore, I pray you ?'' said Ro» 
land* 

^< Lest he take thee for one of his run- 
away jack*an-apes/' answered the steward, 
smiling sourly. 

«* I wear not my clothes at thy cost,*' said 
Roland indignantly. 

" Nor at thine own either, my son," re- 
plied the steward, <^ else would thy garb 
better resemble thy merit." 

Roland Grasme suppressed with difficulty 
the repartee which arose to his lips, and, 
wrapping his scarlet mantle around him, 
threw himself into the boat, which two 
rowers, themselves urged by curiosity to 
see the revels, pulled stoutly towards the 
west end of the lake. As they put off, Ror 
land thought he could discover the face of 
Catherine Seyton, though carefully with- 
drawn from observation, peeping from a 
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loophole to view his departure. He pulled 
off his hat, and held it up as a token that 
he saw and wished her adieu* A white ker- 
chief waved for a second across the window, 
and for the rest of the little voyage, the 
thoughts of Catherine Seyton disputed 
ground in his breast with the expectations 
excited by the approaching revel. As they 
approached nigher and nigher to the shore, 
the sounds of mirth and music, the laugh, 
the halloo, and the shout, came thicker upon 
the ear, and in a trice the boat was moored, 
and Roland Grasme hastened in quest of 
the chamberlain, that, being informed what 
time he had to his own disposal^ he might 
lay it out to the best advantage. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Boom for the master of the ringj ye swains^ 
Diyide your crowded ranks — ^before him march 
The rural minstrelsy^ the rattling drum. 
The clamorous war-pipe^ and far-echoing honi« 

Rural Sports, — Someetillx. 

No long space intervened ere Roland 
Grssme was able to discover among the 
crowd of revellers^ who gambolled upon the 
open space which extends betwixt the vil- 
lage and the lake, a person of so great iin« 
portance as Doctor Luke Lundin, upon 
whom devolved officially the charge of re- 
presenting the lord of the land» and who 
was attended for support of his authoriQr 
by a piper, a drummer, and four sturdy 
clowns armed with rusty halberts, garnish- 
ed with party-coloured ribbands, myrmi- 
donsy who, early as the day was, had al- 
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ready broken more than one head in the 
awful names of the Laird of Lochleven and 
his chamberlain. 

As soon as this dignitary was informed 
that the castle skiff had arrived with a gal* 
lanty dressed like a lord's son at the least, 
who desired presently to speak with him, 
he adjusted his ruff and his black coat, 
turned round his girdle till the garnished 
hilt of his long rapier became visible, and 
walked with due solemnity towards the 
beach. Solemn indeed he was entitled to 
be, even on less important occasions, for hci 
had been bred to the venerable study of me- 
dicine, as those acquainted with the science 
very soon discovered from the aphorisms 
which ornamented his discourse. His suc- 
cess had not been equal to his pretensions i 
but as he was a native of the neighbouring 
Kingdom of Fife, and bore distant rehu 
tion tOy or dependance upon, the ancient 
family of Lundin of that ilk, who were 
bound in dose friendship with the house 
of Lodiieven, lie had, through their inte- 
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redt) got planted comfortably enough in hid 
present station upon the banks of that beau- 
tlful lake* The profits of his chamberlainry 
being moderate, especially in these unsettled 
times, he had eked it out a little with some 
practice in his original profession ; and it 
was said that the inhabitants of the village 
and barony of Kinross, were not more ef- 
fectually thirled (which may be translated 
enthralled) to the baron's mill, than they 
were to the medical monopoly of the charn- 
berlain. Woe betide the family of the rich 
boor, who presumed to depart this life with- 
out a passport from Doctor Luke Lundin ! 
for if his representatives had aught to settle 
with the baron, as it seldom happened other- 
wise, they were sure to find a cold friend 
in the chamberlain. He was considerate 
enough, however, gratuitously to help the 
poor out of their ailments, and sometimes 
out of all their other distresses at the same 
time. 

Formal, in a double proportion, both as 
a physician and as a person in office, and 
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proud of the scraps of learning which ren<^ 
dered his language almost universally un« 
intelligible, Doctor Luke Lundin approach- 
ed the beach, and hailed the page as he ad- 
vanced towards him. — " The freshness of the 
morning upon you, fair sir — ^You are sent, 
I warrant me, to see if we observe here the 
regimen which her good ladyship hath pre- 
scribed, for eschewing all superstitious ce- 
remonies and idle anilities in these our 
revels* I am aware that her good lady- 
ship would willingly have altogether abo- 
lished and abrogated them — But as I had 
the honour to quote to her from the works 
of the learned Hercules of Saxony, omnis 
curaiio est vel cammica velcoactay that is, fair 
sir, (for silk and velvet have seldom their 
Latin ad uf^tiem,) every cure must be 
wrought either by art and induction of rule, 
or by constraint ; and the wise physician 
chuseth the former. Which argument her 
ladyship being pleased to allow well of, I 
have made it my business so to blend in- 

11 
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struction and caution with delight, Xfiat 
mixtio, as we say) that I can answer that the 
vulgar mind will be defalcated and purged 
of anile, and popish fooleries by the medi- 
cament adhibited, so that the prinue via 
being cleansed. Master Henderson, or any 
other able pastor, may at will throw in to- 
nics, and efiQ^ctuate a perfect moral cure, 
tuto^ cito^Jucundo*^ 

<< I have no charge, Doctor Lundin/* 
replied the page 

«< Call me not doctor," said the chamber- 
lain, *< since I have laid aside my furred 
gown and bonnet, and retired me into this 
temporality of chamberlainship,'' 

<< O, sir," said the page, who was no 
stranger by report to the character of this 
original, << the cowl makes not the monk, 
neither the cord the friar — we faav6 all heard 
of the cures wrought by Doctor X^undin.** 

" Toys, young sir — trifles/' answered the 
leech, with grave disclamation of superior 
skill ; <V the hit-or-miss practice of a poo^ 



6 



THE ABBOT. 337 

retired gentleman, in a short cloak and 
doublet^-^Marry, Heaven sent its blessing 
—^and this I must say, better fashioned me« 
diciners have brought fewer patients through 
^^longa robha carta sdenmi^ saith the Ita- 
lian«-*ha, fair sir, you have the language ?** 

Roland Graeme did not think it neces- 
sary to expound to this learned Theban 
whether he understood him or no; but, 
leaving that matter uncertain, he told him 
he came in quest of certain packages which 
should have arrived at Kinross, and been 
placed under the chamberlain's charge the 
evening before. 

<< Body o* me l** said Doctor Lundin» " I 
fear our common carrier, John Auchter- 
mudity, hath met with some mischance, 
that he came not up last night with his 
wains-^bad land this to journey in, my 
master; and the fool will travel by night too, 
although, (^besides all maladies from your 
iuins to your pestia^ which walk iU>road in 
the night air,) he may well fall in with half 

VOL. n. p 
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a dozen swash-bucklers, who will ease biin 
at ODce of his baggage and hia earthly eom- 
plaints. I must send forth to enquire after 
hin), since he hath stuff of the honourable 
household on hand— and, by our lad j» be 
hath stuff of mine too — ^^certain drugs sent 
me from the city for composition of my 
Alexipharmics— this gear must be looked 
to. — Hodge,"* said he, addressing one of his 
redoubted body-guard^ ** do thou and 
Toby Telford take the mickle^ brown aver 
and the black cut- tailed mare, and make 
out towards the Keiry>craigs, and see what 
tidings you can have of Auchtermuchiy 
and his wains — I trust it is only the medi- 
cine of the pottle-pot, (being the only wedi- 
camentum which the beast useth) which bath 
caused him to tarry on the road. Take the 
ribbands from your halberds, you knaves^ 
find get on your jacks,' plate- sleeves, and 
knapsculls, that your presence may work 
some terror if you m^et with opposers." 
He then added, turning to Roland Graeme, 
♦* I warrant me we shall have news (rf the 
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wains in brief season. Meantime, it will 
please you to look upon the sports ; but first 
to enter my poor lodging and take your 
morning's cup* For what saith the school 
of Salerno? 

m 

Poculum mane haustum 
Restaurat naturam exhaustam." 

«• Your learning is too profound for me," 
replied the page; " and so would your 
draught be likewise, I fear." 

** Not a whit, fair sir — a cordial cup of 
sack, impregnated with worm.wood, is the 
best anti- pestilential draught ; and, to speak 
truth, the pestilential miasmata are now 
very rife in the atmosphere* We live in a 
happy tiine, young man,'* continued he, in 
a tone of grave irony, '< and have many 
blessings unknown to our fathers — Here 
are two sovereigns in the land, a regnant 
and a claimant— -that is enough of one good 
thing^-^but if any one wantb more, he may 
find a king in every peeUhouse in the coun- 
try ; so if we lack government, it is not for 
want of governors^^Tb^ have we a civil 
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war to refresh us every jesu^ and to prevent 
our population from starving for want of 
food-^and for the same purpose, we have 
the Plague proposing us a visit, the best of 
all recipes for thinning a land, and convert- 
ing younger brothers into elder ones. Well, 
each man in his vocation. You young fel- 
lows of the sword desire to wrestle^ fence^ 
or so forth, with some expert adversary ; 
and for my part, I love to match myself for 
life or death against that same Plague.'* 

As they proceeded up the street of the 
little village towards the doctor's lodgings^ 
his attention was successively occupied by 
the various personages whom he met, and 
pointed out to the notice of his companioik. 

'♦ Do you see that fellow with the red 
bonnet, the blue jerkin, and the great rough 
batton in his hand ?-*^I believe that down 
hath the strength of a tOwer^*«he has lived 
fifly years in Uie worlds and nevek* encou- 
raged the liberal sciences by buyitag one 
penny wortl^ of medicaments.-~But see you 
that man with ti^/acies hippocratica T' sand 
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he, pointiog out a thin peasant, with swelled 
legs, and a most cadaverous countenance ; 
<< that I call one of the, worthiest men in 
the barony — ^he breakfasts^luncheons, dines, 
and sups by my advice, and not without my 
medicine ; and, for his own single part, will 
go farther to clear out a moderate stock of 
pharmaceutics, than half the country be- 
sides, — How do you, my honest friend ?" 
said he to the party in question, with a tone 
of condolence* 

** Very weakly, sir, since I took the elec-i 
tuary,'* answered the patient ; " it neigh- 
boured ill with the two spoonfuls of pease- 
porridge and the kirn-milk.^' 

<* Pease-porridge and kirn-milk! Have you 
been under medicine these ten years, and 
keep your diet so ill ? — ^the next morning 
take the electuary by itself, and touch no* 
thing for six hours.'' The poor object bow- 
' ed, and shuffled off. 

The next whom the Doctor deigned to 
take notice of, was a lame fellow, by whom 
the honour was altogether undeserved, for 

p8 
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at sight of the mediciner, he bf gan to shuf* 
fle away in the ctcvfA as faat as his infirmi- 
ties would permit* 

<* There is an ungrateful bound for you/ 
said Doctor Lundin ; ** I cured him of the 
gout in his feet, and now he talks of the 
chargeableness of medicine, and makes the 
first use of his restored legs to fly from his 
physician* His podagra bath become a chi- 
ragrot as honest Martial hath it-^the gout 
has got into his fingers, and he cannot draw 
his purse. Old saying, and true, 

Pnemla cum poscit medicus, Sgthan esU 

We are angels when we come to cure— dc* 
vils when we ask payment^-but I will ad- 
minister a puliation to his purse, I wiEirrant 
him. There is his brother too, a sordid 
chufi!~So ho there ! Saunders Daflet ! you 
have beefi ill I hear I* 

'< Just got the turn, as I was thinking to 
send to your honour, and I am brawly now 
against was nae great thing that sited 
me.'* 
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<< Hark you^ sirrah/ said the Doctor, •* I 
trust you remember you are owing to th6 
laird four stones of bar1ey*meal, and a bow 
of oats; and I would have you send no more 
such kain- fowls as you sent last season, that 
looked as wretchedly as patients just dt^ 
missed from a pIague»hospital $ and there 
is hard money owing besides.'' 

<< I was thinking, sir,'^ said the man, more 
ScoHcoy that is, returning no direct answer 
on the subject on which he was addressed, 
^ my best way would be to come down to 
your honour, and take your advice yet, in 
case my trouble should come back.^ 

<< Do so then, knave,'' replied Lundin, 
*^ and remember what Ecclesiasticus saith-*^ 
* Give place to the physician— let him not 
go from thee, for thou hast need of him.'" 
His exhortation was interrupted by an 
apparition, which seemed to strike the Dpc* 
tor with as much horror and surprise, as his 
own visage inflicted upon sundry of those 
persons whom he had addressed. 
The figure which produced this eflfect on 
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the Esculaphis of the village, was that of a 
tall old wooian, who 5^ore a. high-crowned 
hat and mufilen The first of these habi- 
liments added apparently to her stature, 
and the other served to conceal the lower 
part of her face, and as the hat itself was 
slouched, little could be seen besides two 
brown cheekbones^ and the eyes of swarthy 
fire, that gleamed from under two shaggy 
grey eye» brows. She was dressed in a long 
dark-colo^red robe, of unusual fashion, bor- 
dered at the skirts, and on the stomacher, 
.with a sort of white Iriitiming resembling 
the Jewish phylacteries^ on which were 
wrought the characters of some unkncrwn 
language. She held in her hand a walking 
staff of black ebony. 

*< By the soul of Celsus," said Doctor 
Luke Lundin^ ^< it is old Mother Nicneven 
hei»elf-.-she hath come to beard me with^ 
in mine own bounds, and in the very exe- 
cution of mine office. Have at thy coat, 
Old Woman, as the song 8ays«-Hob An- 
ster, let her presently be seized and com- 



mitted to the tolbooth ; and if there are any 
aealous brethren here who would give the 
hag her deserts, and duck her, as a witch, 
in the loch, I pray let them in no way be 
hindered*** 

But the myrmidons of Doctor Lundin 
shewed in this case no alacrity to do hit 
bidding. Hob Anster even ventured to re# 
monstrate in the name of himselif and his 
brethren. <* To be sure he was to do his 
honour's bidding ; and for a' that folks said 
about the skill and the witcheries of Mo* 
ther Nicneven, he would put his trust in 
God, and his hand on her collar, without 
dreadour. But she was no Common spae> 
wife this Mother Nicneven, like Jean Jopp 
that lived in the Brierie-baulk. She had 
lords and lairds that would ruffle for her. 
There was Moncrief of Tij^permalloch, that 
was popish, and the Laird of Carslogie, a 
kenh'd Queen's man, were in the feir, with 
wha kenn'd how mony swords and bucklers 
at their back ; and they would be sure to 
make a break- out if the officers meddled with 
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the auld popish witch- wife, who was sae weel 
friended ; mair especially as the laird's, best 
men, such as were not in the Castle, w^re 
in Edinburgh with him, and he doubted his 
honour the Doctor would find ower few to 
make a good backing, if blades were bare,'' 

The Doctor listei\ed unwillingly to this 
prudential counsel, and was only comforted 
by the faithful promise of his satellite, that 
^^ the old woman should," as he expressed 
it, *^be.ta'en canny the next time she tresr 
passed on the bounds." 

** And in that event," said the Doctor to 
hia companion, ^< fire and faggot shall be 
the best of he;* welcome." 

This he spoke fai hearing of the dame 
herself, who even then, and in passing the 
Doctor, shot towards him from uoder her 
grey eye*brow8 a look of the most iqsulting 
and contenjiptuous svperiprity. 

^< This wfiy," continued the physiciui, 
<^ this way," marshalling his. guest into his 
lodgingi-^^' take care you stumble not over 
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a retotU for it is hazardous for Ihe ignorant 
to waik in the ways of art." 

The page found all reason for the cau« 
tion ; /or besides stuffed birds, and lizards, 
and snakes bottled up, and bundles of sim- 
ples made up, and other parcels spread out 
to dry, and all the confusion, not to men- 
tion the confused and isi6kehing. smells, in- 
cidental to a druggist's stock in trade, he 
had also to avoid heaps of charcoal, cruci- 
bles, bolt-heads, stoves, and the other fur- 
niture c^ a chemical laboratory. 

Amongst his other philosophical qualities. 
Doctor Lundin failed not to be a confused 
sloven, and his old dame housekeeper, whose 
life, as she said, was spent in ^< redding 
him up,'' had trotted off to the mart of 
gaiety with other and younger folks./ Much 
clattering and jangling therefore there was 
among jars and bottles and vials, ere the 
Doctor produced, the saiutiferous potion 
which he recotamended 'so toongly, and 
a srarch equally long aM^ noisy follow- 
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ed, among broken cans and cracked ptp« 
kins, ere he could bring forth a cup out of 
which to drink it Both matters being at 
Irsngth achieved, the Doctor set the example 
to his guest, by quaifing eff a cup of the 
cordial, and smacking his lips with q>pro-i 
bation as it descended his gullet R^dwd^ 
in turn, submitted to swidlow the potion 
which his host so earnestly recommended, 
but which he found so insufierably bitter, 
that he became eager to escape from the 
laboratory in search of b draught of fair 
water to expel the taste« In spite of bis 
effiirts, he was nevertheless detained by the 
garrulity of his host, till he gave him some 
iiccbunt of Mother Nicneven* 

** I care not to speak of her,'' said the 
Doctor, ^^ in the open air, and among the 
throng of peq[>le ; not for fright, like yen 
cowardly dog Anster, but because I would 
give DO occasion for a fray, hamngJM leisure 
to look to stabs, slashes, and broken bonei. 
Mqa call the eld hag a poiiphelett-^I do 
scarce believe she could foretell when a 
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brood of chicikens \7ill chip the shell— Men 
say she reads the heavens— my black bitch 
knows Sis much of them when she sits bay- 
ing the ttioon— Men pretend the old wretch 
is a sorceress^ a witch, and what not-^Inter 
nos, I wil! never contradict a rumour which 
may bring her to the stake which she so 
richly deserves ; but neither will I believe 
that the tales of witches which they din into 
oiir ears are aught but knavery^ cozenage, 
and old women's fables»^* 

« In the. name of heaven, what is she 
then,** said the page, <Hhat you make such 
a stir about her ?*^ 

«« She is one of those cursed old women,** 
replied the physician, •^who take currently 
and impudently upon themselves to act as 
advisers ^ and curers of the sick, on th« 
ibrength of some trash of herbs, some 
rhyme of spells, some julep or diet^ dtiBk 
or cordial.'* 

^ Nay, go no farther,** said th^ page ; •^ if 
they brew cordials, evil: be their lot and 
ril their partakers* T* 
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" You say well, young man,'' said Doctor 
Lundin ; ^< for mine own part, I know no 
such pests to the comtnoowealtli as. tbese 
old incarnate devils, who haunt the cham- 
bers of the brain-sick patients, that are mad 
enough to suffer them to .interfere with, 
disturb, and let, the regular progress of a 
learned and artificial cure, with their syrups, 
and their juleps, and diascordum, and mi- 
thridate, and my Lady What-shalLcalPums 
powder, and worthy Dame Trashem's pill ; 
and thus make widows and orphans, and 
cheat the regular and well studied pbysi* 
cian, in order to get the name of wise wo- 
men and skeely neighbours, and so forth. 
Bat no more on't-^Mother Nicneven and 
I will meet one day, and she shall know 
4here is danger in dealing with the doctor.** 

<< It is a true word, and many have found 
it,** said the page ; <* but, under your favour, 
I would fain walk abroad for a little^ and 
see these sports.** 

«« It is well moved,** said the I>octor, 
«^ and I too should be showing myself 
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abroad.— Moreover, the play waits us, 
young man«— to-day, totus mundtis agit his^ 
ttwnem:' — And they sallied forth accord- 
ingly into the mirthful scene. 



END OF YOLUME SECOND. 
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